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PREFACE. 

The  study  and  practice  of  Glee  singing  is  becoming  so  popular  in  this  country,  that  the  presentation  of  a  new 
work  to  the  musical  world,  needs  no  apology. 

The  "  Western  Bell  "  is  not  merely  a  new  collection  of  Glees,  but  a  collection  of  almost  entirely  neiv  pieces  ;  the 
Poetry  and  music,  for  the  most  part  having  been  written  expressly  for  this  work,  and  having  never  before  been 
published.  "  By  particular  desire "  a  few  valuable  copyright  pieces  have  been  added,  which  have  hitherto  only  appeared 
in  sheet  form. 

Our  sincere  thanks  are  due  those  who  have  so  kindly  contributed  their  valuable  compositions.  That  the  "  Western 
Bell "  may,  in  some  degree,  aid  in  the  advancement  of  the  cause  of  glee  music,  is  the  wish  of 
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Written  and  Composed  for  thlj  Work, 
by  GEO.  N.  ALLEN. 


ORES. 


1.  O,    weep,  sons  of  free-dom,  your  honor     lies  low,  'Tis    bleeding  on  lib  -  er  -  ty's   des  -  o  -  late  fane:  They  whom  you  once  rescued,  have 
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3.  0,  weep,  sons  of  freedom,  o'er  hearts  rude-ly  crushed.All  brok-en  and  bleeding  in  torture  and  pain.  Tho'  des-pots  de-mand  that  your 
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The  Gathering  of  the  Free.  Continued. 
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bowed  to  the  foe — Oppression  has  vanquished  your  country  a-gain.  1.  But,  lo  ! 
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1.  Look  amain, 

2.  Sacred  right, 


gleaming  hosts, 
Yes  plead, 
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'Tis  the  gathering  of  the  free ;  With  the 
Let  yourvoiceberaised  on  high,  And 
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fill  the  plain.'Tis  the  gathering  of  the  free  ; 
a-gainst  might;  Letyourvoice  be  raised  on  high, 
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voices  be  hushed,  Yet  cease  not  to  plead  for  the  slave  in  his  chain. 
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1.  Look  a-main, 

2.  Sacred  right, 


fill  the  plain, 'Tis  the  gathering  of  the  free; 
against  might, Let  your  voice  be  raised  on  high, 
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Like  a  swell  of  the  foaming  sea ;    On  then  as  one,  let  us  conquer  or  die,  For  God,  the  Slave,  and  Lib-er-ty. 
For    God  rules    in  the  sky ; 


1.  "Free-dom," 

2.  mercy  crave, 
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they  come,  Like  a  swell  of  the  foaming  sea  ;      On  then,  as  one,  let  us   conquer  or  die,  For  God,  the  Slave,  and     Lib-er  -  ty. 
for  the  slave,  For    God  rules    in  the  sky  ; 
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'  Free-dom," 
mercy  crave. 


they  come,  Like  a  swell  of  the  foaming  sea  ; 
for  the  slave,  For  God  rules    in  the  sky  ; 
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For  God,  the  Slave,  and      Lib-er  -  ty. 
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The  Gathering  of  the  Free.  Continued. 
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From  mount  and  from  vale,  from    cot      and  from  dome,  A    host      of  the  free     we     come,    we    come ;  Our      ban  -  ner  waves  for 
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From  mount  and  from  vale,  from     cot     and  from  dome,  A     host     of   the  free,     we      come,  we    come ; 
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truth   and  right,  Our  watchword  "Lib  -  er 


i  


SEE 


i  i 


Our     arms     are  peace,  and    love,   and  light ;  Then  on       to  vie 
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The  Gathering  of  the  Free.  Continued 
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2.  0,  weep,  sons  of  freedom,  your 'scutcheon  is  stained.The  "star  spangled  banner"  waves  proudly    no  more;  The  land    of  the  free  has  been 
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4.  0,    haste,  sons  of  free-dom,  the  time   past  redeem ;  Break  off   eve-ry   yoke,  bid  the     bondman  go  free  :  Your  light  shall  then  rise  as  the 
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foully  profaned. — The  tyrant  again  has  prevailed 
morning's  glad  beam,  Your  peace  as  the  deep  flowing  riv 
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on  her  shore.2.A-wake, 
er  shall  be.  4.  Then  haste, 


A  -  rise, 
O,  haste, 
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Your  country's  flag  to  save  :  En- 
For  the  ranks  are  filling  fast :  Speed 
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2.  to  the  call, 
4.  Freedom's  son, 
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one  and  all,  Your  country's  flag  to  save : 
buckle  on,  For     the    ranks  are  fil  -  ling  fast 
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morning's  glad  beam, Your  peace  as  the  deep  flowing  riv 
foully  profaned. — The  tyrant  again  has  pre-vailed 
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2.  to  the  call, 
4.  Freedom's  son, 
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one  and  all,  Your  country's  flag  to  save  : 
buckle    on,  For  the  ranks  are  fil  -  ling  fast: 
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In  the  ranks  of  the  free  and  brave.  On  then  as  one,  let  us  conquer  or  die  For  God,  the  Slave,  and 
In  the  ranks  of  the  free  and  brave. 
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Press  on, 
Right  on, 
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heart  and  hand,       Spartan  band, In  the  ranks  of  the  free  and  brave.  On  then  as  one,  let  us  conquer  or  die  For  God,  the  Slave,  and 
to  the  field,  never  yield,  For  the  die    will   soon  be  cast. 
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heart  and  hand, 
to  the  field, 
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Spartan  band,  Tn  the  ranks  of  the  free  and  brave, 
never  yield, For  the  die    will   soon  be  cast. 
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For  God,  the  Slave,  and   Lib  -  er  -  ty. 
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The  Gatnerlng  of  the  Free.  Concluded. 
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From  mount  and  from  vale,  from   cot     and  from  dome,  A  host 
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From  mount  and  from  vale,  from 
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truth  and  right,  Our  watchword  "Lib  -  er    -  ty. 
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On  the  Mountain. 


I.  H.  PEASE. 


1.  On  the  mountain,  on    the    mountain,  On  the  mountain  builds  the       eagle  there  his  nest ;  On  the  mountain,    on    the  mountain, Shines  the 

#  — —     i — — — r — i — '~ 

—t±r — i  —d  1  1  i>r^a   — — 


— i  1 — s — >rH  1  "      sr~.     , — C?tX3i  n 

 »— —  -       ™—  w  —_J7~J7~  9  


at 


^ _   #   l     _  !  »  1  -r-  p  -H  1  

 "•aaF-r~g~n  1 — ' — r — I — i  1  rg»— * — * — ^~  pn b?—  ^tczzzpzjgz: ^zt~zzr~ 

the  pine 

I 

9JC.H 

§8 


2.  On  the  mountain,     on  the  mountain  Wave  the  pine  trees  to  and 
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sun  when  sink  -  ing,  sinking  in  the  west ;  And  beneath  its  foot  springs  up  the  sil-ver  fountain,  Running  swift-ly  from  the  moun  -  tain, 
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1.  And  beneath    its  foot  springs  up  the  fountain, 

2.  To  the    val-  ley  runs  the  sil-ver  fountain. 
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shout  of     hun   -  ters,    and  the    bugle  horn. 
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To  the    valley    runs  the  little  silver  fountain,  Running   swift-ly  from  the      moun  -  tain. 
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Charming  Little  Beauty. 


Words  and  Anne  oj  Jt.  A.  t. 
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beauty  Lives  o'er  in  yonder     dell;  Within  her  hum  -  ble  cottage, Love,  truth,  and  friendship  dwell.  Gay  birds  are  chanting 
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2.  There  sweetest  flowers  are   springing  Beneath  the  sun's  bright  ray,  A  sparkling  stream  is 
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3.  To    all  a  smile     is         given,  A  smile  of    magic  power,  Which  makes  an  earthly     heaven  Of  man-y  a       weary  hour,  She's  always  kind  and 
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there, The  songs  we've  heard  before.    And      a  fragrant  vine  is  twined,  A-bout  that  cottage  door.  Tra  la    la  la    la  la   la    la,  Tra    la  la  la  la  la. 
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^-Zzzzzr^-pz^zz^rr^ 
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1.  Friends  of  temperance  swell  the  strain — For  the  blessed    law  of  Maine;  Give     us    aid  with  heart    and  hand.Shout in     chorus  o'er  the  land. 
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2.  May     our    noble      band    be  strong,  Ev  -  er    battling  'gainst  the  wrong.  Plead  -  ing   al  ways    for      the  right ;  Temperance   our  beacon  light. 
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Let  our  banners    wave    on  high,  For   a    bet  -  ter  day 
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nigh.      Friends  of  temperance  swell  the  strain,  For  the  blessed   law   of  Maine. 
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Raise  the  chorus    loud      and  long.Right  shall  triumph      o  -  ver      wrong.  Friends  of  temperance  swell  the  strain  For  the  blessed  law    of  Maine. 


=-  0 — I  1— 

— 0 — 0  0 — 


m 


'9ZZWZZV 

5-4-4= 
— * — 0- 


jjzzzzz — r:-F!=t-*-#=a=^=t;- 


*z*  £ 


0  * 


~n — c 

~i — r 
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Word*  by  E.  A.  PERKINS. 


SERENADE.  "All  the  world  is  lost  in  slee^" 


composed  for  ;ois  vorC, 
bv  Wm.  B.  BRADBUB.Y 


z*EzIz? 


Sz^^E^FR 


3 


>7- 


H  ZT  h 


1.   All    the    world     is     lost     in  sleep, 


Zephyrs      gent  -  ly       blow  - 


ing.   Now  the    moon   her      watch  doth  keep, 


:i~zz* — I      >I  H— — rzHzzzTzr 

 1  — !  rj  ,  ,>  ,  j-  [- 

:#  zzzsz — »zzz:9Zl~#  zz  nr^rrry 


zzzizzzzzzzzzzzj: 
i  rr~~i  ~ — i — ir 


2    Now    the    scene    is      light   and    gay,       Not     one     look     of  sad 


ness, 


— — jS- 

Fa  -  ces 


— T 


— n — r 

— i  r 

~JFL~W 


—  9^— w-t-- — m-— — ztH — r» — !  >i — _zzzz*  t  

KE~tr — i — rr — i — zzrztzrzzzrz:  9"  t  J  n — g — — — a  f — a  9  -   9 — -w—wr 


3.    Come,  O !  come,  there's  not      a     sound,      Save    the     night-bird's  sing 


with      pleasure's  ray. 


-    -    ing,    Fall-ing     sweet  -  ly 


all 


"I 


a  -  round, 


I         IS       1   N 

 #  9  9  #- 


4 


z~|  pzz±~j-9 — wz—m~zmzt-M: 

-w — 0 — »~ 


1  "  m 

1  zo — i — \ZM — r~ 


_j — 

-1*- 


liZii; : 


I  1       NZI  j-  1—1       ^ZZZ3ZfczXZ~j— -JtZLJ— -ZX 

^zz#zzzszzziz:zszz|:zi— ^=^^=^==«=t==zzlzz:?i=zz==E 


And     the       river's        flow  •  ing.         Rouse      we  then   with      footsteps  light, 


ZZ^ZZZfZZ 
Far    from  slumber 


a 

r 

^ — u 


stray 


ZT3 

Zj  r 

PZj 


Hearts  are      filled  with  glad-ness. 


»  • 


— r 

r 

0 


:E3zzzizzzizzzfzzE3zf3 


See      the  trees    like       sil  -  ver  gleam, 


As    we're    gent  -  ly 


rid 


=rH-=5zrj 


zzzzzzz^zzztizrzrzztzrzzzjzzzzzz 


Purest 


~|~  T 

iszzz*: 


mu  -  sic 

:~izzzz^: 


~jr 

-\ — 


~9 


szzz9zzzp 

TzzzzLzzzr: 


T 


bringing. 

— =f 
zzzzzs: 

_9_i  


Come  with  me,     0,      haste     a  -  way, 


-6* — F-i—  b«— L_p — 

While   the    world     is  sleep 


£-35 


~rz: 


i  r 


i 


zzzzpz: 


r 
at 


ZT 


r  9 

1 

□  FT- 

:zpzz 

ing. 

— I 


"All  the  WOrld  is  lOSt  in  Sleep  "  Concluded. 
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RITARD. 


Tm/— 


11} 


wavelet's     song      to  -  nigbt,        In     the     moon-beams  playing. 


Tra  la 


la. 


While   our    boat  moves 


o'er  the  stream 


r 


~w — #~ 


-r 

-  T 


 1  Yrr 


Like 


fai 


ry        glid  -  ing. 


"~T" 


Tra 


la     la  la 


la 


m — w — m — #~ p-# — 0  —  9 — 9  9 — [--#"-  i^Tf"1  1 — 1 —  L"^J —  ! — I 


And    the    moon    with     beauteous  ray, 


Si 


lent   watch      is       keep  -  ing. 


Tra 


la 


la  la 


*  - 1  p  r  p  -  H  p— r  1—  


i" 

r 

~9~ 


f 


"CZZfc  Z — 
"  p. 
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QUARTETTE.   "  Once  more  a  Song,  Good  Night." 


Mu»ic  bjr  «► 


1.  Once  more  a  song,    a       song,  The  day 


r 


Once  more  a   song,  a  song, 

*z  »zi r:rzz 


Once  more  a  song,  a  song, 


The  day 

The  day 

i — 


—)— r  " 
:»zrr:i 

is  past 


is  past 

# : 


IV— I— 


and 


~g~g   □ r^n  r  g~v  <r^i 

i  • 

Boon  parts  our   happy   throng,  When 

n  t — i — s~* — i — i — T — i — i — i — i  rr — i — -  1  i 

l_  j- — | — s —  1  r|     i  p — ~t 

 #-  -"—  # —  — * — 9  1  ^ — •  


and  gone,  past  and  gone, 


Soon  parts  our  happy  throng, 


When 


is  past  and  gone, 
0 


When 


SEE 


Soon  parts  our  happy  throng, 


Once  more  a  song,         Ooce  more  a  song,  The  day    is  past  and  gone,  past  and  gone,       Soon  parts  our  happy  throng,  happy  throng,  When 


Once  more  a  song,  Good  Night."  Concluded 
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— PVt  n  0  

coming   on,    And      thus  around  us' 


—  1  p-f:? 


coming  on,   And     thus  around 


far, 


#—# — w 

coming  on, 


round  us  far, 


And     thus  around 


r 


us 


it" 


1  1" 


^z|z^:| 

far,  Drops 

PIZli 


far, 


—9--9  9 

round  us  far, 


fc=f=p=£=p -EZ_-;  :=7~zzE 


coming  on, 


3e 


And     thus  around  us 


far, 


etzz: 


#  rr 


 gr  ^  V   » 


round  us  far, 

—t 


on, 


And   thus    around   us  far, 


Drops 


all  her  curtains  down, 


Jewelled  with  many  a  star. 


 ^  . — — -e— T — w  7  • — sr- 

Jewelled  with  many  a    star,       Jewelled  with  many  a  star. 
Jewelled   with  many  a      star,        Jewelled  with  many  a  star. 

~j  — r   -f-r^ 


nil  her  curtains  down. 


Jewelled  with  many  a  star. 


Sound  now  the  merry  strain,  merry  strait 
Let  all  our  voices  swell,  voices  swell, 

For  now  we  part  again,  part  again, 
All  happy,  gay  and  well,  gay  and  well, 

|):  Let  none  of  us  be  sad,  :||  none  be  sad  ; 
|| :  Let  parting  cause  no  pain,  :||  cause  no  pain  . 

But  let  us  all  be  glad, 

But  let  us  all  be  glad, 
For  we  shall  meet  again. 

3 

So  a  good  night  to  all — yea  to  all, 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night — good  nigc. 

To  all,  both  great  and  small,  great  and  small, 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night — good  night 

|| :  We  part,  but  not  in  pain,  :||  not  in  pain; 
j|:  Good  night,  good  night,  good  night  :||  all  good  night. 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 

We  hope  to  meet  ag;iin, 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night 
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"Arise,  for  the  day  is  passing." 

QUARTETTE     FOR    GENTLEMEN'S  VOICES. 


a.  F.  BAKE 5, 


ALLEGRETTO. 

1ST  TENOR,. 


-8- 


day 


±2=2=! 


I.  A  -  rise  !    for  the 

2D  TENOR. 


:c=?EE?E£E 

pass  -  ing  While 


rrr: 


< 


z-s==e&==e 


— >— T-f  ?  « 

^EE^I 

Your        brothers  are 


■  u._l 


cased 


CZ±I1?I—  U  ~-~?~—r— ZZZ  f=I 


2.  A  -  rise  !  from    your  dreams  of  the      fu  -  ture,    Of      gaining      a      hard  fought  field, 


3  5T 

Of 


storming 


the 


ai 


3D  TENOR. 


r€R3: 


-P — s1 


— I  r*  1  n-T — IZT 


EBEEftESEEj^EIEjEEEE^EEEES 


-J- 


3   A  -  rise  !   for     the  hour 

BASSO. 


passing ;    The    sound  that  you      dim  -  ly 


-p  p  p  1  pr-"— I  r 


hear,       Is  your    en  -  e   -  my    marching  to 


-       r—f—f  p  i  ;  tzr  Zr»-~£ 

.    —  —  r  ( — ^— —         — _r 

 ^  p  ,  ^-1— v  -7  jp-l— ^  p- 


-p- 


 * — I — p  1  lEZf  p  p_I_p  =T_  p  


forth  to 


EElEl3E^; 


ar    -    mor,  And 

# — i  1  r»-. 


the  fisht 


are 


gone; 


Your 


r 


place    in     the    ranks       a   -    waits     you;  Each 


♦  *•  * 


!-=EEElEiEl 


EFEEEPEI 
-E  - 1 


— 


"Arise,  for  the  day  is  passing."  Concluded. 
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RITARD. 


US 


man  has    a    part  to 


play; 


The 


r  r 


RITARD 


f— ar 

'i  r  _ 


-n  


past  and  the    future    are  nothing 


"J  8  p— 

In    the     face    of  the  stern 


to    -  day. 


-p—p — P — i  p — 1  r~ 

honor;  (God  grant   it  may!) 


But    ne'er  may  your    arm  be 


stronger, 


Or 


needed     as  now, 


to 


day. 


i 


com  -  ing 


From  dreams  of  a 


bat-tie, 


waken     and  find  it 


The  Mountain  Shepherd's  Song. 

SOLO  WITH  VOCAL  ACCOMPANIMENT. 


|  1  >  J-jp  — p— ^  |—  J- 


EDWARD  A.  PERKINS. 


ALLEGRETTO  SPIRITUOSO. 

p§  j-F-H*- 


1.  To  the 

2.  :Tis  the 


Jin— -gz 


moun 
shep 


a  -  way, 
herd's  voice  we  hear, 


Ere  the 
As  he 


dawn  .  -  -  -  ing 
sings  his 


of 
moun 


-m— 

the 
tain 


Tra  la  la  la  la  la 

TENOR,    is  _i  N 


la  la  la  la  la 


la 


Ml 
la 


It 


la 


la 


l*Z3X — i — — I — !~T — — — M — I  r   1  

#      ■  ; 

Tra  la  la  la  la  la      la  la  la  la  la    la       la  la 
 mp_BASSo.  . 


la     la  la 

.  1  h 

-t — i — r — i" 

ZTZSZZfZl*. 


la 


la 


la 


la 


Hfcfz: 

la 


la 


Tra  la 


la 


T" 

Tra 


la 


"r~ 

la 


"I 
la 


T 
la 


la 


la     la  la 
  •  •  

la~  Tra  la 


Tra 


la 


~r 
_i 

— i  

la 

-4'- 


1*1 
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The  Mountain  Shepherd's  Song.  Continued. 


morn  Paints  the       hills   with   sil  -  ver   gray,  Or    with  cheer       -        ing  note   the   horn  Ushers 

song ;  Now   ri  -    -    -     choes   fex    and   near,  O'er    the    hills  'tis    borne  a  -  long,  'Tis  the 

•i — M  

-i  1  r  r- 


— ,  1  j  1— |  1  ^— |  p 


Ushers 
'Tis  the 

i — i — £ 


la 


la  la 


la 


1 .  Or   with  cheering      note  the  horn  Ushers 

2.  O'er  the  hills   'tis    borne  a-long,  'Tis  the 

~  [ — |  r— i  i  zzj  riiz— — i  iPr  f  1  1  pjizj        f  -f— 

s-i»— t — n — i  : — i  j — z  1 — — *  — T — ti  u — i  i  1  1  z  m — i — 1 — 1 

*~i  * — v — p~y — v  9 — v  »       \\  1  r~_  Y\~f       9~ \ — *  »— r—  i  1 — r — j 

la    la  1.    Or    with   cheer  - 


la 


la  la 


la 


la 


la 


—#-f  — i — r 


la 


i — r 

la    la  la 


2.  O'er  the  hills 


ing  note  the  horn  Ushers 
'tis   bone  a-long,   'Tis  the 


la  la 
 -P0 


la 


la  la 


— IT — i  1  1  1  1  t  r    r    r — r — i  1 

:zi±i»z»~z:#iz#_ziz:r»ztir— rzrpzzr— p~] 


la 


1.  Or   with  cheering   note  the  horn  Ushers 

2.  O'er  the    hills    'tis  borne  a-  long,  'Tis  the 

f  


tv*  — /y-T-j-— — — — rT~ f1i~"fi~rT*'Jr~*  t — '~r~r 


morn's  first  ray, 
shep  -    herd's  song, 


its 
his 


ray. 
song, 


Tra  la  la    la    la  h 


Hark! 


'tis 


the 


in 
moun 


la 


la  la  la  la,  Tra  la 
 -— /->-.-- 


n  

»  

~  1  *»1  1  * 

_  1  :  , 

the  morn's 
tain  shep 


first  ray.  Tra  la  la  la 
herd's  song. 


la  la  la  la  la 


la 


W^-T—f-f-f^f  f-F"^  rfA-^ 

^ifzzfzzrr-k- EE^E&EEiiEi====z_zE 


in  the  morn's  first  ray.  Tra  la  la  la 
moun    •    tain     shep    -    herd's  song. 


la  la  la  la  la  la, 


Tra  la  la, 


Hark 


'tis  the 


EE 


~m — 


1.        v»-  *1    M  A  «"1       _  *1 


wng.    Tra  la 


la  la 


la 


la 


T 
la 


Erf 


la 


F 
the 


The  Mountain  Shepherd's  Song:.  Concluded. 


ill 


i~zizzzz: 


shepherd's  song, 
!  !  f  


■/-ft-- 

. — 


song. 


Tra  la  la 


la. 


la  la  la  la 


shepherd's  song, 
J  J 


Yes, 

! 


 J  I  ^  £ 


song 


— • — —J'    m  T  T  r^"~~~T^"T 

_i_p_c  f=  Lj  Pz=zz^±zr==:F=r=t=z-iiri-=i 

song,  Tra       la  la  la  la  la       la    la        la       la    la ... . 


shepherd's    song,      Yes,  'tis 


bis 


song,  Tra  la 


la. 


la. 


t~rn — i  "Z7 1  r .  i   r  i   rr i 


E 


E 


la 


la. 


la. 


T 
la. 


From  his  bed  he  early  springe, 
Drinks  from  yonder  sparkling  rill : 
And  his  rustic  song  he  sings, 
|:  As  he  climbs  his  native  hill,  :|  his  hill* 
Tra  la  la,  &c. 

"T"  4  " 

Oft  he  praises  God  in  heaven, — 

For  his  heart  is  full  of  love  : 

Thanks  Him  for  each  blessing  given, 

g:  And  the  Christian's  hope  above,  :||  above. 

Tra  la  la,  &c. 
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National  Song. 

FOR  THE  FOURTH  OF  JULY. 


F.  H.  P. 


J  r 
i  ~.w 


1.  All  hail  our  country's  birthday  morn,    Co  -  lum  -  bia's  sons 

9   9T  9  

2.  No  tyrant's   rod  shall  bid   us  bow,   While  we     in  one 


—  9  


0 

i — *  r 


a  - 


rise  !  Our   banner  that  no  hand  hath  torn, Now      waves     a  -  gainst  the 


a 


_   |-rns — PTT~~iS 


Hp 


p— 

p    p  I — I  p- 

3.  Loud  let  the  clarion's  notes  resound,    From   eve  -  ry  mount 


9~~9~  P" 

gree.Then  let    us  e'er  maintain,  as  now,  Un 


and 


-p— p'-f  1 — -p—  p- 

hill :  Each  valley  murmurs  back  the  sound, The 


-j-rav-a— ii — ar~ra — a — a> — * — r  r  


*=3  * 


0 

=J=T 


p- p-, — r- 

4.  Onward  the  stream  of  time  shall  flow,  Long  years  may  pass  a 


T" 


r 


way,  Yet  shall  our  hearts  with  freedom  glow,  As 


on  this 


r:  ~ 


skies.  Then  let  our  shouts  re    -    sound    -    ing  In  one 


tri  -  umph  -  ant  song,  All  hearts  and  voices  join 


ty.  Then  shout  with  us  ye  free 

I-    — rfr>  -N"*  9  "Fg"j»~j — 

i  &  — i  h  i  #  1 — 9  i — r  ««i   m  ~9 

— rh  9 .-  1 — 1 — 1 — |-  «^ — 


men 


Who  love  your  na  -  tive  land;  She'll  on-ly  fall  di  -  vid 
■  IS. 


-9  i  tsp' 

fill.  Our  banners  wave  on 

day.  Then  shout  with  us  ye 


1 


eve   -  ry  tow'r,  And  o'er 


-p— p 


ing,  Glad  freedom's  strain  prolong. 

_|   9  S> 

ed,  U  -  nit  -  ed  she  will  stand. 


ZlC_rlicz-r-:r 


""rsr^nziLl 


1 — w~w~ 

the    dark  blue    sea; — Tyrants  but  tremble  at  the  power,  Of  dawning  Lib  -  er  -  ty. 


S..N.  I. 


free 


men,  Who  love  your  na  -  tive     land;  She'll  on  -  ly  fall  di  -  vid  -  ed,  U-  nit -ed  she  will  stand 


QUARTETTE.   The  "Old  Church  Bell." 


Words  and  Music  by   E.   A.  PERKINS. 
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>->: 


gzz__r:ii7?z#_?zziz*zrzr 


1.    That    sound   we  hear,  so  full  and  deep.That  wakes  the    si  -  lent  hour,     Is      waft  -  ed    to     the    moun-tain  steep, From  yon  -  der  old  church 


g-4r— i-f-1--' — I — «cf^ — jzz 

Vc— ,  1— 1  1—  -I  1  1  1  "I  1  


ZI 


ii?zsz?zzjzi 


-  V  _7 


— T  i — ~zn^n— - 


?zzz?zzz±:? 


■  4 


2.    The    whis-p'ring  breeze  its  strain  prolongs.  To  charm  the  list'ning    ear,  And  fill 


'fk4r&*  '  f  P 

1*1  Ti  1 — 

— 4"t~ti  ~~yr~ 


:rz» 


F  r — f~h — r-— rzziszzra:r:»~ 

— r~ — i — p~»t — i  .....  1 •  t  _ 


the  soul  with  those  sweet  songs, Each  morn  we  love  te 


nzzjzfzzE  P^^Hi»-^4---|-4-: : 

g^ZPZ^znzPZpp^ZZ^pr^rzzgZZgZZiZZ: : 


3.   Forma     -     ny  years  that  bell  hath  swung  Within  its     bel  -  fry     old;  At       times,   a    sier  -  ry  chime    it's  rung,  A-gain,   a     sad  tale 


 p-(  1 — A  r"-  i  1 — i  1         w\  *  — 


<> 


ORES- 


:#~zz:zzziizn*z:*z:#: 
Ez^zz*!-^:^ 


zf!z:» 
±zfcq 


<> 


RIT. 


<> 


tower.  'Tis  sweet,  beneath  the  sunset 



ray, 


■p»~  " — Z-^""^  ST" 

To     hear  its     music     swell ;  In-vit-ing  us    to    come  and  pray  Be  -  neath  that  "old  church  bell." 


yzzzzzz^zz-qs-^^ 

^Ezi-r-np-zzjzs-zrii :^zHZpz3z:z|  j  -  tfz:nzz:^r  zzjzz?.  jr.- n  |"izf :^_iz:iz|z-*:-z.#  zzz_^t  ~.c|  c 

 — 9-0  9--9 — s-gjr  >^=^  - —  —  gr~  JZ~5S  

hear.  But  when  from  childhood's  scenes  we  stray,      In    mem'ry  it    shall  dwell  As  fresh  and  bright,  as  when,  to-day  We  hear  the  "  old  church  bell  " 

— '    -T  — -m  r_  ji — n  | — p>,  ■ — jT-t-  r»-~  Z-^rzL  1  Y 

1    I      •t#t»t     i  I 


-zzzz--^:.--  r#:z- Tzz^^z^-tz-—] zz  ~v:,zr*z* z= m  m  r^zz zzjzz  zp  =>f~Tfc 


told.  Each  Sabbath  morn  so  clear  and  bright, 

•         •  •  •  *  mm 


Its   sil-ver  tone  shall  swell,  'Till  echoed  far  o'er  mountain  height,  We  hear  that  "  old  church  bell." 


— j — ;rsr-.ir— 


i — r 


5~F- 

— r~ 
rzze: 


TzzzziF*:*:*** 


-r— f  1- 


e: 


"i  r 


IS 


!2 


"Ha!  ha!  for  a  Hunter's  Life," 


?.  H.  PEASE. 


-rf— f—  j  f— zz  r/— i 

1  E^F;:rEtEs==:3z=i  :Ei2Ef 


Tra  la 

■_--rOT^- 


F^-e-p'-hjr^ 


*—  3- 


la  la, 


~~T*~ 


 c/ 


:± 


I  —  


Tra 


la 


r 

3: 


— rn — i — 


la, 


Tra 


la, 


Tra 


la 


5  l-^  *5  C  R  1  PS — r  IS  '  1  r— T 

 rn — i  1  1  1 — ■ — 3  — p  — t — 

..*  •zU__.»^"  -I  s 


Tra 


la 


la 


la  la 


Tra 


T 
~9~ 
la 


— T^m- 


— 1— 
-9— 

la 


33  1 — 

la  la 


la 


la  la 


-r 

~9~ 
la 


la  la 


la 


la 


la 


la 


la 


la 


la 


-J±—rrA  n*  !- 


la 

3-= 


la 


la 


la 


la 
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r 


•>     -9  ~9  *  5  p  "d    3  - 


way,   a  -  way  to   the  mountain's  brow,  Where  the  trees  are    gent  -  ly    wav  -  ing.   A  -  way,  a  -  way,     to  the 


— r* — f»T 

WZZMllZ 


—  1 — 1  1 — 1  — n — 2 — j~  T — [ 


moun  -  tain's  brow,  Where  the 

 ^  «:t 


r 


zizczzrczz?^ 


41 — J?  


1 — 


"zznzn —  p — if~r 


way,    a  -  way,  to  the       rocky  glen, Where  the  deer  are  light  -  ly     bounding,  And  the    hills    shall  e  -  cho  in     gladness    a-gain,    To  the 
J  %    I   IS      I      *    I  N  5|  !  I  N_  I  N         I   *    N  I  IN_J  JS  S 


*-»            *— 3—34-3-3— 3-3^3-M— :p:q_=pt-3— -3— 3-  3--  ~ri-f~ 3— 3—3—3^1 

— w  1  g — y-f—  — t  j     -j— ^==H-j~:-q — — z^^^ij 


"Ha!  ha!  for  a  Hunter's  Lite."  Concluded. 
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FINE. 


stream  is   gent  -  ly        lav  -  ing. 


F=_p- 1|  »  |-  „        -«i  -|-» — i— j— -j— F-3— -j— ■•— »— >—  ■ 

beau  -  ty     my  love  on    thy     cheek   shall  dwell  Like  the      rose    as     it     opes   to  the 

T 


And 


-i— 


T* — lN~ 


'9 — W 


-0—0—0— 0—0- 

—  j—p — j  j  j  (  -r- 

— p— >—• > — p — p- 


■f«— t 


— p" 
-p — p- 


:5: 


hunter's    bu  -  gle 


"~ i" 


sounding 

H — l-i 


While      beauty      my  love    on   thy     cheek   shall  dwell  Like  the      rose  as 


-p — -p  p  p- 

it     opes    to  the 


i 


5 


s — 
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"~t  r 


QUARTETTE  AND  CHORUS.    The  Family  Meeting. 


THEODORE  WOOD 


u~1  PC  T~W*~'V —  rf^~^~"m~~m 

:g^-g__«fr?i.g-rt#_^r  :b 


1.   We  meet  again,  around  the  hearth  Where  oft  we  used  to  come;  We're  gathered  from  the  wilds  of  earth,  To  this  our  father's  home,  To  this  our  father's 


home. 


'z  w~  n — rr~i~  -j— *— g- 


zj  — >P  s-  ^-;n--W-s:  ^V  sT-s:  s"->-->Pn — J-s"^  ^-^F  >:_CF 
#iz#_  t»  •  w t  •'g-rgv  -gf^-g— g~rgVg~  g  yrg — g*  «T  g~  i^CT' 


2.  The  gathered  dust  of  toil  and  care,  The  world  has  o'er  us  flung,  Shall  vanish  in  the  clear  blue  air,  We  breathed  when  we  were  young,  We  breathed  when  we  were  young 


1^- 


 1  ^_V-L^— ^->_V-L|  —  ^—  Ll^_-p_.^_-ia_l  |^__£_L[__i*  Lp_.p_.^_.p_L^  

ay  of  heart  than  we,  More  gay  of  heart  than  we. 


#^:*-g: 

I — 

p-..p   l_p^_.p_.^_.p_ 

3.  We'll  mingle  in  the  old  home  game,  With  all  our  old-en  glee  ;  No  child  shall  follow  pleasure's  flame,More  gay  of  heart  than  we,  More  gay  of  heart  than  we. 


i —  ^  ^ 
?z:?z:i»i:p,zr~:z 


4.  The   noisy  clang  of  jarring  things,  Shall  vex  our  ears  no  more  ;  Nor  break  upon  the  peaceful  song  We  loved  and  sang  of  yore,We  loved  and  sang  of  yore. 


CHORUS. 

r 

[ 

 p- 

We'll  wake  again   the  joys    of  old,  The  joys    of    old  so 


—]- 

S- 


r8-]— h--r-^— l — -  r-jr— — — TVi — s- — v — ^T-^r-^fnr-f^pTF 

I — i — rrH~j — i — ~0~^r\ — i — # — 2  r — i — r  ~» — i —  r — •  tit  i  1 —  f—r  r 


dear;    And  memory  with  her  chain  of  gold,  Shall  closer      bind    us  here. 


HEEp-i  -  nSE— S-tE^-E-t- -T-- ifFi — «H — — i>:n— zME — i-^-d— inn~Fj"d"lT 

 m ~^~g~rg~#~g~ g  #~rgj~_^— g  g— g ~r g— g~  ~g  ~  g-rg~gTT  *  w  f  r  l 


|  p_.|  p_i_rz:^ — r^-p  !_r  ^ j  ^_  |  p_rp;__p_  r 


We'll  wako  again   the  joys  of  old,  The  joys  of     old  so  dear  ;    And  memory  with  her  chain  of  gold,  Shall  closer    bind  us 

is'  ,  ^  i  ^!  i  «i      r  m  :-h  - ,  ^  *  ', 


— "-i  r 

here. 


"'I' 


— k-Q-y-Fr — p~-r~^~Fr~^--r  £ 


'   fFt^t 

i — w — | — p  <==^ 


^g-g-       i    r*  j  j  -0-.  i 


"O !  sing  that  plaintive  air  again.3 


Poetry  by  R*t.  FRANCIS  C.   WOOD  WORTH. 
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i-fzr^izi: 

— I  '  f  — <  ■ 
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plaintive 
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^zzzszz 


z^pfe  h — — c  __z:z_z: 

^iB-"^=±-5r  zizTEzzs: 

^  g^-J~— g-— »— L-3  ^- 


gam, 


It  sweetly 


on 


my 


z£ 


spir  -  it 


fell, 


My     an  -  gel 


— " 

— r 

w 


iszcz 


— pg — ^r~"n^~ 


nN  ,%  * 

is  1  F 
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r 


i 


 t  C»-r— i— 

EZzzz::*  :>.-_zz>  id^ztzzrzz 


— r 
lit: 


•  '--'3 

2.    That    song    she     loved,  I'll 


3? 


— ^-r  * — r — £-r~i ^s — — N — ^pzzfczzz  

 1  ,n  1 — - — | — -j  ^-h- •  rz — h — i  I      *  szz~is~ 

r-^-~m~  r      9— 9  .  #-~r-p — 9~~9 — g~~g — t  0   _  i    -.  f  q_z 

 1 —  r_r  , — ,  .  1 —  # —  0~* 

fond  -  ly      prize      Un    -  til     her  form         a  -   gain     I  see,        For     since  she 

N  ^ 


-3- 


i   «     :   i 

szzzszzze 


s — 


~~i — 


 ^     I  15  _j  

 !  3  ^ — ^5   ,5 — -!-t-»—  F — I"  s  Is  >  

:  znzzzzzzzz.  !tzzzzztzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz£__L_»  m    g  e_zzsz: 


loved  the 


strain, 


And  breathed  it     with  her 


zrjjDZZZZ^EI- 

 zzzz?zzz#: 


'9~ 


fare  -  well ;  And  breathed  it 

 P  |«Sii — 


with  her 

RIT. 


fare-well.  «P~ 


— ^ — ^  i — i — i — — — i — i — 


I — IZT  M — I  1 — 53 — IZZ  Cl — IZZ_Z|ZZ" 


zzzsf 
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I 


-  -*zzzgzzzETz# :  If.  w — w~_— 


^TT — I' 


left 


us 


for     the  skies, 


— zz — zz — i — ZZZZCZZ 

_±Z_ZZZiZZZi:ZZizfz^ZTZZZZZ_Z.3 
All,    all       she    loved    is     dear     to     me ;    All,  all 


53E 

~i  t  r  i 
:#ziz2^z 


Zr-^f 


she    loved  is 


dear 


to 


me.  Then* 


szzz»: 


"T 


i — 
:*z: 


•  Repeat  First  Yen*. 
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Cold  Water  Song. 


 X-  .N 


)— 8- 


nSj— g — 1»— j — - 

-r-+ — i-d  1  1  


1 .    Full  many 


time 


summer  s 


day, 


When  hastening 


to 


our 


work  a 


way  : 


~9~ 

We 


"  IS_1|       l*| —         T  J—  _  T 

9—JA--r-^.  J. 


1.  Full    many     a  time, 


on  summer's  day, 


When  hastening  to 


our  work  a  -  way 


£9= 


:3i 


H9=E 


1.  Full   many     a  time, 
IS 


— p  I — p» — j 

on  summer's  day, 


*i  T  r* 

—tilt: 


 x  1" — I  p  


i 


When  hastening  to 


our  work  a  -  way  ; 

i — s — — crT-'jg  r — P— r — f* — Wj-T-p  nzrn— -|— n — ^rtp  m    r — 


-    ,     h  ~l  ■ — fcn  q  Vi 

  i     n— f  i~i — i — i  -j— — i — j 


cool      wa  -  ters  drank. 


A 


We  paused  by  that 


green  sloping  bank, 


;     j-r-     9    m-    m    m  ^ 

e»        r    i        |i  « 

E      1          i      |              1  I 

r       r  i —    £  □  

pi       p  i 

9-?: 

And  there  the  pure 


r- 


r*  r 

i — i" 

'9 — 9 




cool  waters  drank, 


3 


ZT.ZZ'. 


— r 


T 


2 —  l  m~ 


_r: 


r: 


I  1 — r 


1 


We  paused  by  that 
 * 


green  sloping  bank, 


And  there  the  pure 


cool  wa  -  ter  drank 


Cold  Water  Song.  Concluded. 
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izrpzfzs: 


r 


sa  •  cred  vow 


We   brothers       made  While  there  be    -    neath      that  cool-ing 


^9     9  9 

shade,     Long  years  a 


g° 


we 


1- 
Z1ZZ*: 


~r*ZZZn — 1  r*Z~l_2j 

lizzzz  jizzzjzzzjzz  j_zl 


iVzlzzaf  Ez:ri5zr]zz:szz]: 


 1  1       |V.     i  ^T^, 


A     sacred  vow 


We  brothers  made 


While  there  beneath 


that   cooling  shade, 


Long  years  a  -  go 


"ffzzt — r— zzzzl 

A     sacred  vow 


0 — i — I— gji? — P—0.—0-  0~ 


We  brothers  made 


:zl 


While  there  beneath 

—0—0-0-0—- 

i  r  r 

— p — |  p    p  h 


that   cooling  shade, 


Long  years  a  -  go 


i  r-      £pr~  ^  ^  "=  ^ 

vow,         But       still  'tis        just         as  sa   -  cred  now. 

#  * — i  s»— i — — I — i^-d  **r. — *  t — — — i — 1— c~ 

— ps  1 — i — i — i — r*rt-a~n  ~s  i — s  2 — i — r — i — i — rr 


made  that 
#  K 


we  made  that  vow,  But 
#  


4~ 


still  'tis 


we  made  that  vow, 
1 


z*zzEz 

But  still 


just 

z — 

I  


sa 


cred 


nzzs. 


t 


..ZK 


:#zzszzF 


tis  just 


"I 


cred 
I 


:F 


i 


now. 


'i—f-f-l 


We'll  shun  the  bright  and  sparkling  joy- 
That  lures  us  on  but  to  destroy, 

That  sheds  its  light  on  young  and  old, 
Who  ne'er  its  death  blight  have  been  told. 

The  sacred  vow  we  brothers  made 

While  resting  'neath  that  cooling  shade 

lias  brought  us  peace,  content  and  love, 
And  turned  our  thoughts  to  heaven  above 


i 
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Poetry  by  SHELLEY. 


SERENADE.   "  Sweet  Dreams  of  Thse" 


Bmslo  by  jfr 


— - — -r-i^-i— zz: 


rise 


z^k- 

[-4r: 


:ztz 


-m 


3= 


from  dreams  of 


thee, 


In 


the 


first 


sweet     sleep  of 


~~1S~ 

jz: 


ZJ 


:sz: 


1.  We 


a  -  rise   from  dreams  of 


 IS  S" 

 ,  -i— 

irzzzjzzzzz^z: 


Ez — £  £  C5 

 1  

_  - 

of  thee, 

 3=^==?= 

i 

In         the  first 
IS           IS  S 

"ZE 
~9~ 


sweet  sleep 


ns-1 

:?zd 

of 


"3" 


IT 


zzpzzzj: 


nN  S , 

Izii 


1.  We 


-ns--- 

I  

l?EE 


a   -  rise  from  dreams  of 
N  S  S  IS  V- 


thee, 


In 


the 


ZE  ^  ~~~Z1 

._j  !  !  1 

"izzz»rzzpzzzszzzi: 


:c: 
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first     sweet    sleep  of 


id 


EQ 
E5EI 


— 9  9~  1 

EEE^l 


"  Sweet  Dreams  of  Thee."  Concluded. 
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■P- 

'W 

bright ;  I 


 &  9  _ 


e3: 


zjEEEEE^^EEEJEEBBfe 


a- 


a  -  rise 


from  dreams  of  thee, 


And  a 


spir 


in 


my     feet,  Has 


 ;  — ,  -J^^-gr 


bright ; 


We 


a  -  rise    from  dreams  of  thee, 


bright ; 


"I  

We 


i  1 — — i —  r~ 

^  ^  ?- 

a  -  rise    from  dreams  of     thee,  . 


0 

r_r' 


And 

 1  

— 
And 


I 


9 

spir 


"S  EZ — r 

my 


•EE 


in 


feet, 


T 


spir 


*E3EEE 


~r — — R  N — ies; — s»  — ^ — 


"i — 


I 

in 


my 


feet, 


i 


led  me. 


~    >  ~  Si — I 


who  knows  how   To  thy  chamber     win  -  dow  sweet. 


*  -0- 


Has    led    me,  who  knows  how,   To    thy  chamber 


-q-  J  7- 

Has    led    me,  who  knows  how, 


win 
1 


dow  sweet. 


SE^^EgFEEEEEEgE^EgE^Eg^E 


To    thy   chamber  window 

!_  t        »  t 


sweet. 


6§~r* — ~j. — — 1 —  -  v*  ?~~rEr?  m—  0-V-f  f  1 — f — F^i-  -  F|- 
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The  wandering  airs  they  faint 
On  the  dark,  the  silent  stream — 

Odors  of  the  champack  fail, 
Like  sweet  thoughts  in  a  dream. 

The  nightingale's  complaint 
It  dies  upon  ber  heart, 

As  I  must  die  on  thine, 

0  !  beloved  as  thou  ait. 

3 

0  !  lift  me  from  the  grass, 

1  die,  I  faint.  I  fail  ; — 

Let  thy  love  in  kisses  rain, 
On  my  lips  and  eyelids  pale. 

My  cheeks  are  cold  and  white,- 
My  heart  beats  loud  and  fast. 

0,  press  clo>e  to  thine  again, 
Where  it  mu't  break  at  last. 
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Parting  with  Friends. 


1.  The  sad,  sad  hour  at 


last    has  come  ;  The  parting  hour  is  here;  We  leave  our  own,  our  fa  -  ther's    home, And  all    the   heart  holds     dear.  A 


1 

2.  The  deep  is  still,  the      skies  are  bright.Our  proud  ship  glides  along;  A  thousand  stars  shine  forth    to  -  night.To   hear  our    farewell      song.  We're 


iigl^iiiiliiil 


cross  the   o     -    cean  comes  a  breeze  ;  The  sails  be-gin     to  swell:  The  gale  that  fans  the  mountain  trees, Shall  waft  to  you     fare-well,  fare    -  well. 


^-S-F«s*— =-  


fare -well,  fare  -  well,    fare    -  well. 


leaving,  fast,       our   native    isle,  Where  peace  and  comfort  dwell;  The  waves  that  roll,  the  skies  that  smile  Shall  say  to  you  fare  -  well,    fare    -  well. 


1.  Across  the  ocean  comes  a  breeze;  The    sails  be-gin    to  swell:  The  gale  that  fans  the  mountain  trees,       Fare  -  well,  fare  -  well,  faro    •  well. 


Words  by  Mr«.  H.  E.  G..ARFY. 


Bell  Brown. 


Husk  by    E.   A.  P. 


3i 


— -nH- 
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1.   Ah     me,       it  was  thus  that  you  smiled,  Bell  Brown,  In  the     twi   -   light      long  a    -  go,    And  my     spirit    with  joy  went 


 s-t^r 


I — — — ^ — ij — s — is — s]    I       w    ; — zj*.  — i — z-^- ^ — rT  1  T — s — s — s  is 

;zztzfa=zzpz*Zj_zz^ 

f-isq-1-* — 9-4— 4— #—  4—4 — e_«-i-#  ^-j—,  szz;_izzi___#_z>_j_#_#_#_#  J  

2.  Oh,  you  loved     me    more  than  your  life,  Bell  Brown,  For  a     month    and  a    Summer     day  ;  'Till  a 

_,S — |S — |S — ^ — >T~^  ^ — j  — — T  9^9 — m  ^ 

^ — !  (  r+-^  1  1  p — P-t— ;  ri — ^—  4  1- 

m  ~  tir  4  _  erf—: fcz  szzzgzr^rfzzzSzzSzzrzzzt 


whis-kered  sprig  with  his 


— 1  1  st — 1  1  1  r  . 

L#zzzzjzz nzp#  -  #ZZSZZ»I?ZZS. 


~r — 1— 
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3.  Oh,  the    smile  you  are  wear  -  ing    now,  Bell  Brown,  Is    as  sweet 

_|  fSI  N__S 


as     sweet    can     he ;   But  I 


prize 


it  just  as  I 


^-g-  ]  js  -n    

Z±lSzZZrzZ.T-y  f»ZZ3ZZ»ZZ*ZZZZ 


~s — s 


* — 9~  9  9-j — 1  1  1 — f — 1  1  1  |-s — #  

g__  — ZtZg~-|  1 Z»_  g^=_ZZl 


 w.   S    JS_    __S_  S  _N     S     PS     S,   IS       I  *  _ 


wild,    Bell  Brown,  As  your 


voice    breathed  soft      and       low ;   For  it 


breathed  a      vow       of    faith,  Bell  Brown,  As 


_  ~  T  y  _  T  T — IS    IS     IS     S — S  Pi 

-j—— Is  i  ^+^-Z=^--^'-^^-^^ 


£z#zz: 


rings,  came  down  From  his 

zhz-izzz-fc— rfczi- 


ramble      in     gay      Broad  -  way,  And 


the 


:?==izzzjz:zn_ 
 r* 

light  that  flashed  in  my    heart  was  gone,  And  the 


izjzzizS-^pz^ 

 I — .  ,  • — I  0 — I  0  —  0 — 4—9 — • — 4-  1    #  9  9-1- — -J-1 


prized  the   frown  That  you 
J 


 "g~ 


bent      last     year  on 

zszzzzzzzhs: 


me.    And  your        words  are 


z*zz*: 
4-4 


_i — 4  ^:z^zzpzzzr_t_iz_rz_:  p_| — fZZ.rzt_!  pz 

 1  !  [  +  ^  «K  *>  ^  ^ — «-— )  


ar — -9- 

as  smooth  as    oil. Bell  Brown,  And  there's 

zIz*zEazE»_2:sz? : 
I — V~t 
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Bell  Brown.  Concluded. 
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— i  zz_  Jt_fZZ_ £z  5- ^=r  1: 
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0 — m       m  B  a  s — m—  — -| —  # — —9  — — 1  1 — 


zSi-zEzS-  r-*-^ 


-      9 — IZT  1 — i  1 — i — S_t~i 

#_ziizz:5rz»_izizz^zz^zi^rzfziz^„ 

But  the  love    that  you  plighted    till    death,  Bell  Brown,   was      gone  with  the    fair  spring  flowers. 

ZKZ3ZZD 


r~ 
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~w  w  9 — sr~9 — :S-T_T  9 — ' 

And  your  smile      was     bright  as  the     breaking    dawn,  But  it      beamed   no   more   for  me, 
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— i  rj — r 

— it— 


once  in  the     toil,    Bell  Brown,  Can  rare   -  ly 


ZiZZZjZZZ^Zp* 
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St 

be  caught  with  chafF. 


Home  Song. 
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1.  Now   the  rain 


fall  -  ing,     And     the    blasts  are       howl  -  ing  'Round    our     cab  -  in      door  j         Bright  the  fire 


 ^  fx  >T — |  1 —  J —  >     s  :  ^  r—  J — r  w  r;  rT  sf-T  w  s~  i 
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2.  Lov'd  ones    gathered     near     us.      Seek    with  songs    to       cheer  us,       As      we     join     the    strain :         All       within  is 
•        •  • 

ST*lZ 


^zzt=^-f^-i-f-i=-i=«=-i-=i=-i=J-i-: 

—  «9  m9  X  -L  

~  •  •  •  a  • 


"I 


3.  Cheerful 

:a-T--r 


voi  -  ces 

— — r* 

— i — ,- 

Z9ZZZ9Z: 


sing  -  ing,      Mer  -  ry      laughter        ring  -  ing 


As 

=£ 

On 


the 


we  join 

~*»  1  f^T 

—  2  m  1"'  r 

ZZf£ZZ?ZZZ9ZJZi 


this   drea  -  ry  night. 


within 
ZS 

— 1 — 

_9_ 

Swell  the 


is 


grateful 


^ZZpEiE^EZ^E^Z^EPZ^Z^BZZiETZE^E^ 


glowing ;  Hap  -  py     fa  -  ces 


1 


Home  Song.  Concluded. 
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imf~n 


ORES 


 P— 


— i 


~9' 


I 


glad  -  ness,       Then  a 


•  • 

way  with 


show  -  ing,      Peace  and  joy  in 

m 


store. 


Bright  the    fire  is 

L— srv  


glowing ; 


IE 


sad  -  ness, 


 1  1    p  p  Ir  .  ^gr-  r- 


cho    -  rus,- 


"P  P 

He    who    now  reigus 


Ban  -  ish  thoughts  of 

« 

I 


— r 

— r 


pain. 

— V~ 


SE2EEEE? 

All     with  -  in 


gladness, 


o'er      us,        Fills   our     hearts  with  light. 


T 
T 


:~r:zi 
-p 


"T 


 *  {— 


n 


Swell   the  grateful 

-i 

5 


chorus, 


 j  ^ — i»  N  t 


EEE 


I 


;  r  e  : 

-+ 

34 


Dash  away,  Boat. 


F.  H.  P. 


-  —  — ^- 


_  ~* 


+— 


:!?ZEzazzz#~zzazf: 


 K  T 

□ — □  ZZ5zZwt 

i     i     i~  r 


>  ~  »  \  * 


1.  O'er  the   foam  -  y      sea       Our     course  shall  be, 


-if 

So 


\  *     m  U 

zizz; ~z-t—wz 


BE 


mer  -  ri  -  ly 


T~Z    3*"*DCTw  T 


9 

( —  ' 

I* 

dash   a  -  way,     a  -  way,  The     sea,  how   it  foams  As 

fzzzz  z~~=f±^f=p^ 


JS=L 


I 


-S — j- 

:»_z»: 


i 


?  is — 1  ^ — — !  ^zizrir   1 — :fV- 1  *  iz  1»— £ 

> — MZj  1  1  > — >r_S  r—~       WZI  9  9 — 9  1  J  1  1 — 9  9   \  9Z — W~W 

t — 9  J~9  9  9  9 — i"J~*  9  9  T  [l  — V — •  0  ^  9  g~|  r~ |~^~ P~ * 


2.  Shout  a  -  loud    in     song     As  we  row 


long,  At        ear  -    ly   dawn   of     day,    of  day.    Fling  wide     to    the  gale  The 


-fr— i*— >+!» — f— f — i*~g-h* — ? — !» — f-R— n-i— 1— =1- 


:gz:cz 


|e£e£=1 


?EE 

— l*- 


*  *»-±  9-0  *  1 


onward    it  comes,  Then  fear-less  -  ly 

— i — i — r 


dash 


way. 


-^-3=3=*--^=*=*-^- 

Dash  a  -  way,  boat,  0     dash   a  -  way,  boat,  So      mer  ■  ri  -  ly     dash  a  - 


:iez»: 


cii^EEizzijzE  t=zjppr=±=x:  :zzz_  jzznzzzizzzzr:  zzjziszzizzpzzz*::  z?— H  fcffc&i 

-1  *-1-9--0  J-0-  * — •  •— 1  *  1  *— • — J — \-0 — 1 


ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZzJd^E^ 


» — 9 — tzz*ztz*z  #zz»zz»zza~ 

*ZZp=rz=f=_.  iZZt_r_|  r_  rz_ 

Dash  a  -  way,  boat,  O      dash   a  -  way,  boat,  So     mer  -  ri  -  ly  dash  a- 


outspreading  sail,  And    mer  -  ri  -  ly  dash  a 


9—9—9 


■  way- 

1"C 


izt 


ZE 


T_!5 


-P- 


EEEEE ; 


jpzzizzc 


Dash  away,  Boat.  Concluded. 
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— I—  :f  rf  tJ        >  T/nv  — fzzzt   rP  zF  CU — Zt~ 


r/f^->  -— jf- 


Dash  away,  boat   O  !   mer-ri  -  ly    dash  a-way, 


way,  away 


Si — I  

h  zjzs: 


0—0- 

way,  away, 


 — S — Si' 

— I — -, 


Dash  away, 


Dash  away, 


0  !   mer-ri  -  ly    dash  a-way, 


r*  m  n  I  I  T  c 
'I  \~9     9 — 9~TT 


—mrj  1  ^-rns — ^ 


— i — rrr 


2-  W 


-  — 


'I' 


Dash  away, 


Dash  away, 


Dash  away,     boat.     0  !    mer-ri  -  ly   dash    a  -  way,  boat. 


"  She  liveth  by  the  valley  brook." 

FOR  GENTLEMENS'  VOICES. 


Words  by  CHARLES  G.  EASTMAN. 


 1ST  TENOR. 

1.  She 

 2D  TENOR. 

&hzh±z 


liveth    by  the 


_p  r_.--i — z — I — ^ — i — ■ —  r  r~ — f*-T 





.  j- 


nzzzi: 


valley  brook,  A 
-w — N  -• 


— i  1 — 9Z~ 


way  from  care  and  wrong ;  Her     heart  a  pure  and 

n^^"   


r 


open     book,  Her 


iEHE^^zzEE^zzzEFEizEf 


2.  She 

1ST  BASSO. 
-|»- 

^Er: 


singeth  when   the      earth  is  spread  With  green,  and  spring  has 

p-         -b       .  -9-     -m-  »  -0  -0- 

—  In- 


come :  And      weepeth  when  the    flowers  are  dead,  And 


0    -0-  -0 

1  1  1- 

"p» — p — r 


"i  1 — r~ 


FzEEz 


^  ^  0  .  ^    f-  ? 


8.  She 

2D  BASSO. 

f- 


liveth    by      the      valley    brook,  A  -  way  from  care  and 


wrong  ;  Her     heart  a  pure  and      op  -  en  book,  Her 


zzfzzzP~Pz— p— V-p— p— p-      F=^==P:=l — nrS-E-19 — i* — F~p — i* — p~—p—\~p—p — p? — f — -F 


I 


3(5 


\v — i  p  I 

ZL^ZZZEZZZZ 


o 

-e—r-&  

'I 


voice  a 


mellow 


"She  liveth  by  the  valley  brook."  Concluded. 

i^lzzrzz^zzzzzzzrzz tz_zzz>zzzzzz:  kzLtzezz i^zzu^zzzjz 


song. 


A 


mother,     meek  and 
l>  L 


old,     is     all     The        kindred       that  she 


knows ;  And 


— 0 — p — i  1 — t_n- — zz — #— lzj — * — *-t-^—  : — i  nzzs~T rt — 1  nzzn  2 — i—  h — i  1 — i 

zzzzzz gzzzrzzz  (zz±zrzzzzzzz_ zztzfzzz  zzzz  •  l:  • :  •  _     z«  rz»zzz »zzzg— — *»— r~g — — » — + 


her     sweet  brook  is 


,  m-'-0- 


dumb. 

P_c-  f.-    * :  f 

~~i — • — ~~  g~r~p — ^ 


 Q-C 


zzr 


'Tis     thus     the     gen  -  tie 

■ft 


maiden's  life  Steals  qui  -  et 
T*"     ^  •        0  • 


zzzizzzrizzrzzz- 

z^zz*-fzE= 


Jy 
0  . 


way, 


With- 


IIEU 


voice 


"IS" 

zS: 


mellow 

— — j- 


song. 

<>_ 


Ah  !     nev  -  er     may  the 


3zzJzf 


maiden    dream  Of 


this     sad     world  of 


ours, 


Nor 


— j= — w — F-^ — • — ^ptp=p-[^gg=z=:p=iz| 


 L-_r_cz_ 


so 


she    claims  the  wa 


SEE? 


DIM. 


zr; 


i 


~  #" 


ZHZZJ 

n  1 

izzz* 


out 


m 

shade  of 


:  s: 


— 

ter  -  fall,    And     eve  -    ry    flower  that 
_nS  

_m  rz_£_i_?zs — 2—i — i  r?~l~ 

 r~-  r~t  J — •-*— j|     2  #  t 


T~ 


r   S  

 P"  1 

 rz  ^ 

o 

-J51-. 


grows,  And 

FT 


eve    -  ry 


flower 


that 


grows. 


T' 


pain    or    strife,  To 


cloud      its     sum   -  mer 


:pe 


r 


day. 


zg^zziz: 


stray  be  -  yond  her  sis  -  ter  stream,  Its  val 
"TP  P  1  U  — I — P  i 


ley 


I!  


and  its 

EEjEZjt 

zizzzsz_: 


flowers. 


izz^ — zzs — izz~i_zz~rzz:2zzz#' 

±ZZZZZ=Z?Z»_2Z_2Z_*  z 

To    cloud  its 


I 


sum  -  mer  day. 

<> 

0-     0-  -f5>- 
I  I  T_l  

zz?zzz?zzz*?zzz  pz|  zzz~ 

Its        val  -  ley     and    its  flowers. 


I 
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±=ZEE!Z 


:~zlzz^z: 
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SOLO  AND  QUARTETTE.  *'YanKee  Doodle."  Hamoni*>dforthiiworkby  l.  hinsdale.  sherwood. 


37 


SOLO. 

 BASSO. 


r: 


r 


-f— 


r==F 


=5 


'  Yankee 
Yankee 
Yankee 


Doodle ; 
Doodle, 
Doodle, 


long 
how 
not 


a  -  go  they  played  it  to  de  -  ride 
it  brings  The  good  old  days  be  -  fore 
a  -  lone  The  con  -  ti  -  nent  shall  hear 


us;  But  now  we  march  to  victory,  And  that's  the 
us,  Two  or  three  began  the  song,  And  millions 
it,  Butalltheworldshallcatchthetone,And  every 


tune  to 
join  the 
tyrant 


guide 
cbo  - 
fear 


us. 
rus. 
it. 


n~ ; — ! — | — I — |— l— — I — I — I — I — I — I — rT~ !~1   > — >  m 

2   I'J    I"*    I    I    ITS    '~m    I    I    \~i   flSZlSiZJ    l—  i 

0— p#— ,  ,  '  y0— f9— y9  1 


'  i 

i     i     i     i  " 

— i — i — a- •>' 

j— «— J— j-'- 
9  0 

■m,  *-S  * 

#  -.J:  

1 — i — 1 

0^ 

m — « — m~ 

0 — 0 — 0- 


0-0 


i  inv~i  — -r*4 


~~T~ I J  w — g — ~T~ 

— j— *-#  — ^— 


□zczra — 
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CHORUS. 

_,  _SOPRANO.  

1.  "  Yankee 

ALTO. 


~r — r  jir — ( — t — r 

Doodle7'  ha !  ha  !  ha  ! 


REPEAT  CHORUS,  FRESTO. 
ACCELERANDO.. 


1  * 

Yankee 


,   .     -    ■    -|     '  r 

Doodle      Dan  -  dy  !    How  we  made  the  "Red  Coats"  run  At  "Yankee  Doodle  Dandy." 


2  

2.  "Yankee 


"T 


IT 


p— r — — rpHFl  *» — i  rFn — i — i  s.Fn — — ~j 

r~]  )  r~rn — | — i  r  _# — i — i — rr~i — g — r^g 

Eg:  #  ^  #iT-# — 0 —  •  '  #_^__^_r^^  1  


r 


s:r< 


TENOR. 


3.  'Yankee 

 BASSO.  


Doodle,"  ha!  ha!  ha! 


Yankee   Doodle   Dan   -    dy  !      Rolling 'round  the  con  -  ti  -  nent  Is  "Yankee   Doodle  Dandy." 

~1  f* 




•  -p — I  i~i — i  — i  rn  p — i  ,  r  — rn  n — i  rrj~ — i — *i~ '  ZMZ~i — □  '  ri — r  ; 


Doodle,"  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !     Yankee    Doodle     Dan  -  dy  !    Freedom's  voice  is   in   the    song  Of  "Yankee  Doodle  Dandy." 

KEPI 


;arg- 

-Efc: 


f-PF^-F^F^rg--3~F=F3-^=gzzgIF^^-^--^ 


4.   "Yankee  Doodle,"  ha!  ha!  ha!    Yankee   Doodle   Dan  -   dy!        Yankee  guns  shall  sing  the  base  Of  "Yankee  Doodle  Dandy. 


s 


The  Forest  Grave. 


Word*  and  Music  by  E.  A.  P. 


 —pi — p—  er—  ^ — '  1  = — A 


-pi — p— p»- 

1.  Who  kneeleth,  sad  -  ly     weeping    by      yonder     si  -  lent  tomb  ?  Who  when  no  stars  are  shining,    and       all    around    is  gloom?  It 


— ,- 


fit 


L         K    1  t)  

EE5"^— !•— r*- f— P 


"i  r 


_p  ^  pi  p_L  


2.  Far,  far    a  -  way  from     father,    and    mother     too,  he     died,   From  sis  -  ter  dear  and  brother,     no    loved  one  at    his  side;  With  - 

r  $  $  r*  r*  I  r  * 


:  ,  &-b-A  1  1  1  r 


— °—  — 0 — 0 — *- 


iN-jH— >~1Nr  — 

 1—      r—]  -J—J-  1  

 1-0  


is  an 


mother,  who  mourns  a 


noble      son,  Who 


faded    e're  the  spring-time  of    life  had  scarce  be  -  gun. — The 


in   that  silent 


tipzn 

forest, 


no      ea  -  sy  couch  was  near,  No 


—  £  dfczfcjV 


— j  p-n^ 


i_ — s — 1  — rt  r 


-  H  h— T-  -f^g-r— r-f-f — i — j 

friend  of   ear-ly      childhood,  his     dy  -  ing  words  to    hear.  The 


— J— 1 — ? — 1 
— j—pi — p — p — pi- 


I  p  — p—  ^  p— •  


The  Forest  Grave.  Concluded. 
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nightingale's  sweet  song 


is     pouring  forth   a  -  gain, 


 ^|ir_r_^_^_f-^[=r-g=q_-^=^;; 


But  nought  of    earthly   pleasure  can  soothe  that  mother's  pain,  As  she 


As  she 


=^z^=rjzh^=r-^l:tpz:iz_|(iz^=br_=  g=trzzU_t_?ib[:i=^-^itg=:^z:^z^±r:=F— 


stran    -    ger    made  his  grave,  and  now  a     lit-  tie  mound 


Is      all  that's  left  to   tell  where  his  rest-ing  place  is  found,  As  she 


0  :      r*—?—m—B-r         —  r*    9—9—9   r»~\     r    f~r*~  9 — »~i  r»—»--m 

Ez&zrzc==_#  1 — r _r_   t0  0  hp_ r_p_j  r_£_e   rz  r_T_ rz  _# -  _ #_,z  t — pzip 


stran    -    ger      made  his  grave,  and  now  a 


-pzztZ — r 

lit  -  tie  mound  Is     all  that's  left  to  tell  where  his    resting  place  is  found,  As  she 


1         I*  £ 

1  i  r 

r  ^ 

hs-  

1 

L_#  p  tr— 

RITABD.  - 

,  pp\  ~z^==- 

F 

0  *~ 

1 

1 

1 

t-7 

kneels  by     that    for  -  est  grave 


As     she   kneels  by     that  for 


est 


grave 


.  j  —  - — . — - — ;rt — :  — ^1 — 1  s — ^izzi~zzz:izj5— "^5 — zs — etp~! — 1 

 ^ — <s — — sf — 1  s — rizn  1  n     1  It   1  — 1  — r — rt — '  X 


kneels . 


by     that    for  -  est    grave,  As    she    kneels   by    that     for  -  est,     by  that    for  -  est  grave. 


-1 — ? — 

kneels  by     that  for 


:pzzzpzzzpzIzc 


1 


est 


grave , 


As    she    kneels    by    that    for  -  est,     by     that    for  -  est  grave. 


-Izfczfc!: 


i 


kneels 


by    that     for  -  est    grave,   As    she    kneels  by     that   for  -  est  grave. 
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Time  to  Sing. 


1.  Morning's  the  time  for  singing,  The    air      is    bright   and     clear ; 


*r:  ■  ^  ^ 

Voices  in  cbo  -  rus   ringing,  Are     e  -  choed  far  and  near  Then 


■nN— j  j^- 

— 

4 

n  1' 


|  .  j     i  r~j —  ■  .~~r  ~m"~T^"  -- 


1-   .-  J. 

i — i  1 

~  i 

— i  

-0 — 0 

:zm:  * 

2.  Evening's  the  time  for  singing.  When  dai  -  ly     tasks  are 


o'er  ;  Gai  -ly  our  voices       ringing,  In  pleasure's  song  once  more.  Then 


s4i — i — i — i — r 


~W~*—\ — T 


-0-~0-0-0-~0— 

i       i    i  i 

1           1      '!  1 

i   j  i   i    r  " 
i    *  *  i  I 

i 

9 

1     1  rt 
1 

_ — r- 


znzsz 
Ml : 


let  the  laugh  go  round, 

-#--f— ^-i-r-f 


Ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha    ha  ha. 

— . — . — . — , — — — , — _ 


r-r  :  ■ — -c:H^p^ 

Morning's  the  time  for    singing, When  all     is  bright  and 


clear 


E 


— i  M — rri  ri£  t*  n^n^-pnsn^nVzM^  r 


let  the  laugh  go  round,  Ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha    ha  ha 

r j* — M — a — ;  — i  — |N  "iN-jS-^S— j— r-  _ 


~1  1  r 


-P—P~  j9~Z\ — I — I — i — — P~0  0- 

] — ~rz  J~9_9Z9Z?Z9_ 


j— r 


1~ 


~9~ 

r 


Morning's  the  time  for     singing.  When  all 

Tip??"!*" 
i  9      "g~  r 


^5 


— |— r 
-9—-0- 


is  bright  and 


Z?Z>ZZ 
clear. 


— 0— 

— 1  

— i  

f-J-f-^— ^ 

i 

let  the  laugh  go  round,  Ha  ha  ha  ha, Then  let    the   laugh  go 

>  > 


round, 

> 


Now  is  the  time  for      singing.While  pleasure's  sky   is  clear. 


0  0-0-0 


j — S- 
icrtrrrr: 


#_>  ^  >  _  ■  -g-ra— -j-f — 7-.  l- -— 


let  the  laugh  go  round 


Ha! 


ha! 


1 — p—p»-i — r- 

Ha  !  ha  ha  ha.  Now  is  the  time  for     singing,  While  pleasure's  sky  is 


-6h 
clear 


CHANT.   Mutual  Assistance. 


T.  WOOD. 
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2=^=^--^--  #   #  \-&-  0-  f-J- FzzzzzzzI 


1.  A 

■zfezzz 


maa  very  lame,     was  a 


little   to  blame, 


To 




stray  from  his  humble  abode,  Hot, 


I 


thirsty,     bemired,  And 


mm 


2.  While 

•fr— E- 


3* 


— _  p 

thus  he  reclined,  A 


*I=fcj— -j-  ^fe-  :— — -— : 


"5"— T  T  p—  »" 

man  who  was  blind,  Came 


— * — :S 

--s^v 


r    "~T  g~ g— T 


by  and    entreated    his    aid ;    De    -    prived  of  my  sight,    Un  -  as 


~9~  -  9  —  f— 7  - 


•  •  A 


E2; 


:izz#: 


\-0 


# — #. 


3.  In    -    telligence    give,      Of  the       place  where  you  live,  Said  the  cripple,  perhaps  I  may  know  it,  In  my    road  it  may  be, 


e-fe — P  hzr 

:gzVi=;— gzz: 


And  if 


^E^Efzzzzz^EzEzSSEESEE 

zz^zzIzzEzzz^EzIESzzz^fczizz^zztE 

He 


heartily  tired, 


laid 


himself 


down     on  the 


F 

road. 


"ZZZZZZZ5 — gZJ~ 

:  izzqszz^zi: 

izizzzz#z_#zzi: 


t 

r 


sisted  to-night,    I  shall 


not     reach  my 


home 


— s — s  J — ~—  Fr 
zn — s_t — zizztc 
:izijzz±zzzzzztz 


-bzzzzzzzz: 


I'm 
IS 


fraid. 


-fSh 


:a_     I      —  _z>_t   zc   zj —  r  fr 

SZzSzz — cz  1 — 9  stzzz?* — is~t  r — rr 

^_5_±zztzzz^zz_zz±zzzz_zzzziz7j_szEztz 


you'll  carry  me,  It  will 
2 — S —  -^-~S--|-- 

^±=rt-——xiJK^ 


give 


me  much 


pleasure     to        show  it. 


T" 


3 


[6] 


Great  strength  you  have  got,  which,  alas  !  I  have  not, 
In  my  limbs  so  fatigued  every  nerve  is, 

For  the  use  of  your  back,  for  the  eyes  which  you  lack, 
My  pair  shall  be  much  at  your  service. 


Said  the  poor  blind  man,  what  a  wonderful  plan, 
Pray  get  on  my  shoulders,  good  brother  ; 

I  see  all  mankind,  if  they  are  but  inclined, 
May  constantly  help  one  another. 
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The  Boatman's  Song.' 


1.  The  boatman's  song  Is  borne  a  -  long.  Far    over  the  water  so 


-rW:==:F=^ 


blue ;   And  loud  and  clear  The  voice  we  hear  Of  the  boatman  so  honest  and  true.  He's 

• — r-m — ra_a: — i — : — nz 
-w  m-  m        -9-  9- 
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2.  O'er  silvery  tide,  With  sail  spread  wide,  How  gaily  he's  gliding  a  -    way,    Like  yonder  bird,  His    song  is  heard,  All  thro' the  long,  bright  summer  day.  He's 
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3.  We  hear  his  shout,  'Tis  ringing    out,  And  swiftly  he's  nearing  the  shore;    His  eye  is  bright,  And  his  heart  is  light,  As   gaily  he  plies  the  light  oar.  He's 

»  F»  —0-0 — 0-\i0-0-0Z0  0Z0      J__"^zF^_"*  •[^"•""b"^-*"  rrfzF*~i":'"'* : *~~m \  EE — ^TEzi 


»— 0~ 


V; 


r^— -r  ---y.-^-0-- — rf-\ — i — i — i — i — i  rv- — Ta — i — |— i — 1"  \n  iTnr<  i — ~_"  \r0'0 — f0-0 — i  1 — TC 

j,  a/,  \  si0^^^=^.J^^  #  ■«  I  ,pr^^f^tj^-,Tf^  ta  *;r-mzfftjzz3c:,.  -  ;  wrijfir 

-0~  -W  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0'  -0-   

row-ing,    row-ing,  rowing  a  -  long,  He's  row-ing,    row-ing,  rowing  a  -  long  ;  He's  rowing,  rowing  and  singing  his  song,  He's  rowing  and  singing  his  song. 
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rowing  along;    He's  row     -    ing    and  singing  his  song,  He's  rowing  and  singing  his  song. 
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1.  Gushing  and  bright,  in  the  morning  light,  Gleams  tbe  water  in  yon  fountain;     As  pure  -  ly      too,  as  the   ear-ly  dew  That  gems  the  dis  -  tant  mountain. 
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2.   Si-lent- ly  dwell,  in  their  deep  cold  well,  The    waters    to  us     given;  Re  -  flec-ting  the  scene  in  their  waveless  sheen, Of  the  blue  expanse  of  heaven. 
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3.  Qui-  et  -  ly  glide  in  their  silv'ry  tide,    The  brooks  from  rock  to  valley  ;  And  the  flash  -  ing  streams  in  the  broad  sun's  beams, Like  a  banner'd  army  rally 
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4.  Nor  on-ly    here    of    water  clear,    Is       God  the  lavish    Giver;      But  when     we     rise     to  yonder  skies, We'll  drink  of  life's  bright  riv  -  er. 
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1.  Meet  me    by  the  running  brook.  Where  the  drooping  willows     grow;    Meet  me      in   the  shady     nook,   Where  the      silver  waters 
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2.  Meet   me   when  the  starlight   plays      O'er  the  wavelets  bright  and   low ;      Tell  me    of    our  youthful   days,      Ere   the  heart  knew  pain  or 
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Joy  will  come  to  charm  and  leave  us, 
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Lingering  hope  will  still  deceive  us;  Life  had  nothing  hard  to  grieve  us, 
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Meet  me  when  the  starlight  plays,       O'er  the  wavelets  bright  and  low,         Tell  me  of  our  youthful  days,  Ere  the  heart  knew  pain  or  woe. 
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"Come,  friends,  and  join  our  song." 


1 .  Come,  friends,  and  join  our  song,  With  heart  and  voice,    Loud  -  ly 
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2.  Come,  join     our     jo  -  vial  band,  So    light  and  free,    Bless  -  ings    on      ev' -  ryband,  Hap  -  py   are    we.    True  hearts  and  kind-est  friends 
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Spring  Chorus. 
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1.  Loud      raise   the    joy  -  ful       cho  -   rus,  That    greets  the     welcome  spring; 
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"When  the  heart  grows  sad. 
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heart     may  know  ; 
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And   when    the      rag  -  ing     storms    of  ill 
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Blow  round  its     home  so 
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lone  ; 


Few     know  the 


heart    may  know,  may  know,  And    when    the      rag  -  ing     storms     of     ill     Blow  round  its     home  so 


lone  ; 
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Few     know  the 


heart    may  know,  may  know,And   when    the     rag  -  ing     storms  of 
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"When  the  neart  grows  sad."  Concluded. 


53 


peace  and 


have 


flown. 
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chill,  When     peace  and 
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flown,  have  flown. 
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chill,  When     peace  and        joy  have 


flown,  have  flown. 
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When   peace      and     joy      have  flown. 


Oft  the  joyful  tone,  the  tone, 
Falls  lightly  on  the  ear,  the  ear, 

But  when  the  heart  is  lone,  is  lone, 
How  dreary  seems  a  cheer,  a  cheer, 

And  when  the  clouds  of  darkness  lowei 
And  tears  of  sorrow  start, 

How  lone  and  dreary  is  the  hour 
Unto  the  mourning  heart,  the  heart. 


The  Crystal  Fountain. 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  A.  T 
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Where 
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grow, 


'Neath 


the 


1.  Down  in     yonder  meadow,      Where  the  li  -  lies  grow,     Down  in    yonder  meadow, 


Where  the   li  -  lies  grow, 
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'Neath  the  willow's 


1.  Down  in    yonder     meadow,     Where  the   li  -  lies  grow,      Down  in   yonder     meadow,        Where  the  li  -  lies  grow, 


'Neath  the  willow's 
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The  Crystal  Fountain.  Concluded. 


wil  -    low's    sha    -    dow,  Pur     -     est     wa  -  ters  flow. 
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wa  -  ters  flow 
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shadow,         Purest     waters     flow,  'Neath  the  willow's  sha  -  dow,    Purest  waters   flow.  There  the       weary      traveller      turneth,  From  the 
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shadow, 
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Purest     waters  flow,  'Neath  the  willow's  sha  -  dow,     Purest  waters  flow.  There  the 
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wea     -    ry  traveller  turneth,  From  the 
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For    a     cooling  draught  he  yearneth.From  this  spring  of  all    the  best. 
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noontide  heat  to     rest ;  For  a   cooling  draught  he  yearneth,  From  this  spring  of  all  the  best. 


noontide  heat  to     rest;  For  a   cooling  draught  he  yearneth,  From  this  spring  of  all  the  best. 
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Wild  and  sweet  the  roses 
By  that  streamlet's  side, 

Peace  with 'joy  reposes, 
Where  its  waters  glide. 

Brighter  crystals  sparkled  never. 
Than  are  flowing  from  that  rill ; 

Emblem  of  a  life  forever, 
Far  beyond  this  world  of  ill. 

3 

Near  to  yonder  mountain, — 
Winding  through  the  glade, — 

Now  the  silver  fountain 
Seeks  the  forest  shade. 

Haste  thee  onward,  singing  gaily 
'Till  thou  reach  the  ocean,  vast ; 

So  we  hasten  onward  daily. 
Finding  home  and  heaven  at  last 


TRIO.   The  Sister's  Call 
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SOPRANO. 
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brother,      come  home, 
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Come    home . . . 
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come . 


home. 


Brother, 


brother, 


brother,  come 
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home, 
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come  home  . . , 


come  . . 


home. 
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come  home, 
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come  home, 


come 


home, 
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come  home, 


come 


home. 


At  eve,  when  the  crimsoned  west 
Is  dyed  in  the  setting  sun  ; 
She  calls,  like  a  spirit  blest, 

"  Brother,  come  home. 


When  far  from  my  father's  hearth, 
I  sail  o'er  the  white  sea  foam  ; 
I  hear,  thro'  the  storm-wind's  mirth, 
"Brother,  come  home." 


Abroad  in  the  stilly  night, 
A  stranger,  and  all  alone  ; 
I  hear,  through  the  misty  night, 

"  Brother,  come  home. 

fj 

Ah  !  loved  one,  I  haste  to  thee, 
Soon,  soon  shall  I  reach  thy  home, 
And  there  wilt  thou  welcome  me. 

I  come.  I  come. 


5£  Poetry  by  TENNYS05. 

OON  SPIRITO  E  EXPRESSIONS. 


The  Bugle  Song. 


Composed  for  this  work  by  CH.  C.  CONVERSE. 
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1.    The  splendor  falls  on  castle     walls, . . 


And    snowy     summits  old  in  sto 
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ry;       The  long  light  shakes  across  the 
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2.  Oh  !  hark,  Oh  !  hear  how  thin  and  clear, . 


And   thinner,    elearer,  further  go 
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0,  sweet  and  far  from  cliff  and 
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1.    The  splendor  falls  on  castle  walls,  on  castle     walls,  And    snowy    summits  old  in    sto  -  ry,  old     in    story  ;  The  long  light  shakes  across  the 
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2.  Oh!  hark.Oh!  hear,  how  thin  and  clear,  how  thin  and  clear,  And  thinner,  clearer,  further     going,  further    going;    0,  sweet  and  far  from  cliff  and 
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Set  the  wild  echoes  fly  -  ing  ; 


lakes,    And  the  wild  cat  -  a  -  ract  leaps  in  glo 
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Blow,  bugle, 


blow, 
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The    horns  of  Elf-land  faintly 

RAL.  S 

"S — H 


blow 
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Blow,    bugle,    blow,  set  the  wild  ech     -    oes     flying,  wPr]  echoes 


Blow,  bugle,    blow,  bugle  ;      set  the  wild  echoes  fly 
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lakes,  across  the  lakes,  And  the  wild  cat  -  a  -  ract  leaps  in     glo    -  ry. 


scar,  from  cliff  and  scar      The  boms  of  Elf-land   faintly      blow  -  ing. 


Blow,  bugle,    blow,  set  the  wild  e 


choes    flying,  wild  echoes 


The  Bugle  Song. 


SEES. 


Concluded. 
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Blow,  bu^le,   blow  :         set  the  wild  echoes  flying  :       Blow,  bu  -  gle,  blow,        Blow,  bu  -  gle,  blow ;        set  the  wild  echoes  flying, 
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fly  - 


mg 


Blow,     bu  -  gle,   blow,        set  the  wild  echoes  flyinc 
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echoes  flying,  blow,  bugle,  blow,  bugle,  Blow,  bu  -  gle,  blow, 
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Blow,  bugle,    blow,  bugle,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying,       Blow,  bu  -  gle, 


blow,        Blow,  bu  -  gle,  blow, 
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set  the  wild  echoes 


flying, 
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fly  -  ing,      echoes  flying,   Blow,     bugle,  blow,  bugle,  Blow,  bu  -  gle,    blow,         Blow,  bu  -  gle,  blow, 


set  the  wild  echoes  flying, 
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Answer      e  -  choes  dying. 
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Blow, 
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bugle,  blow, 
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answer   echoes  dying, 


dying, 
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dy     -  ing. 


Answer     e  -  choes    dying.        Blow,        bugle,     blow,     bu-gle,  answer    echoes     dying,  dying,  dy    -  ing. 
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Answer    e  -  choes  dying. 
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Answer     e  -  choes  dying 
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Blow, 
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low,      bu  -  gle,  blow,      bu  -  gle,  blow,  blow,  blow  
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Blow,      bugle,    blow,     bu  -  gle  blow, 


blow, 


blow, 


blow. 
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Meeting  and  Parting. 


THOS.  HASTINGS. 


GENTLE.  STAOOATO. 
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1.  Meet  to-day   and    part    to  -  morrow,  Smiles  of  joy,  and 


tears  of     sorrow,  Such 


is  human 


life.  But  in     gentle     re-sig  -  na-tion, 
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2.  Meet  to  -  day  in       so  -  cial   un-ion,    Spend  the  hours  in 
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sweet  com-mun-ion,  As   in    seasons    past.  Ohris-tian  friendship  is     a  treasure, 
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3.  If     to  -  morrow,    tears  are    starting     At  the    tender      hour  of    parting.Brief  will  be   the    pain.  Time,  on   rapid  wings  is 
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RITARD. 


And  with  sweet  an  -  tic  -  i  -  pa  -  tion    Of    a     higher,     ho  -  Her    sta-tion,    We   en-dure   the     strife,    We     en   -  dure    the  strife. 
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Pure  in   na  -  ture,    rich  in   measure,     Fill-ing   us   with  heavenly  pleasure,   While  the  mo  ments  last,    While  the     mo  •  ments  last. 
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Christians  on  their  Lord   re  -  ly  -  ing,  Present,    ab-sent,     living,     dying,     Soon  will  meet  a 


gain, 


We    shall   meet    a  - 


gam. 
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Songs  of  Former  Times. 


1.  How  sweet  the  song  that  pours  to  pleasure.  When  friends  hold  festive  cheer ;  And  sweet,  e'en  though  a  mournful  measure  May   start  the  tender  tear.  But 
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start  the  tender  tear.  But 
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2.  There  they  recall  with  dreamy  pow 
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er,  The   things  now  far  removed  ;  The  brook,  the  hamlet,  and  the  bow  -  er,  The 


lovely  and  the  loved.  We 
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when  from  home  our  lot  is  parted,  And      cast  to  roam  some  dis  -  tant  clime,    Far      dearer  to  the    tender  hearted,    The     songs  of  former  times 

^Z^^UZ^fE^ZZ^^-^^^^Z^^^^^^^Z^M^^^B 

roam  a-gain  some  well-known  wildwood,We  listen    to  the  vil  -  lage  chimes  ;  Tbey  charm  a  -  gain,  as  once  in  childhood,  The     songs  of    former  times. 
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Greeting  Glee 
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1.    We  sing  our  song,    our  song  to  -  night ;  Its  sweetest  strain  shall  e-cho  light;  Now  shall  our  lay  each  joy  impart, 
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And  touch  a  chord  in 
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2.  Then  hear  our  lay,     so   glad  and  free,    As    soft-ly  sounds  its    merry  glee;  Each  heart  shall  thrill  with  sweet  delight.To  list  the 
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song 
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Where'er  we    go,  we'll  not  forget      The  happy  smiles  that  here  we've  met,  And  tho'  we've  crossed  the  ocean  blue,  No  hearts  we've  found  one 
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sing to-night. 
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la     la,    La  la  la  la  la  la     la  la  la  la 


la  la  la  la  la. 


I*  UL_—- _ I 


half  so  true 
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Elm  and  Ivy. 


VIVAOE. 


Compoged  for  this  work  by  S.  W.  HOLDREDGE. 
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1.  The  elm  tree  of  old,  felt  lone- ly  and  cold,  When  win  -  try  winds  blew  high ; 
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And  looking    be  -  low,   he  saw  in  the   snow,  The 


2.    And     so     when  grief  is  with'ring  the  leaf,  And  checking  hope's  young  flowers;  And 


frosts    do  bite  with  their  teeth  so    white,  In 


-r»~f->-i— -f 

■  jzz  ~r  '  j  t 


— * 


:izz#: 


l-i-j-i-if  — ^  — I  f "Fa —  <r  F~f  ~HS — N — j  ^»~m — a — m  m —  ' 

r — f — r — r  i — ti  1  1  1     i      i —  i   r  i     i     i    n  _   \jrfrm    9    r  — 


3.  ^ 


n**— P  M  M — ^— gizfcfV-r*— r  rT^~f*^r~T  rP^'^'^^T 


i   -   vy  wand 'ring  nigh;     And  he  said,  come  twine  with  those  tendrils  of  thine  My  scathed  and  frozen  form; 


For    heart  and  hand  to- 


11  — zsEn-^-^ — ^  ~^Fn — — m — tsFs — s — s — i — sFn^.  Fn — § — l^Fn 

a — » — rtniD"i — s — ^hn — i — r-rr"d_  r~ n — PH — ir-' — ^^nsTk zi — tt"^t i 


1  1 — I  TT 


-_fr 


dis  -  ap-point-meut's  hour;  Tho'  it     might  o'erwhelm  either      i  -  vy    or  elm,  If  each  stood  alone  in  the  strife, 

-)N — — |S — > — K  ~,  J>"^  


If  heart  and  hand  to- 


Elm  and  Ivy.  Concluded. 
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f»  *  ^  ORES.  _  -  — 

gether  we'll  stand,  we'll  stand,       And   mock  at  the    baf-  fled  storm,     Ha !   ha  !  Ha  !  ha  !         We'll  mock  at  the 


gether  we'll  stand,  we'll  stand, 

; — ^ — s — s~ri — ~^E~i F e — ~^ — ^ttzzi 


:p~     — i 


~p~ 

fled 


«H  iV-i — i**— i — sr  i  >  -Sr — 

pg^ir— ir[:g— ^.fdznXzM— rr|if?r_rz:pz 


baf 


Ha  !  ha  !  ha ! 


!  ha!  ha! 


©Eg 


gether  they  stand,  They  stand,  They  may  laugh  at   the  troubles  of  life. 

!z:t^zi!!zz:rzitbrzz__^_p_t^_^_^_r^^_ti^  1 — ^_r_k±s=zz-p-p 


They  may  laugh  at  the  troubles  of 


r 

'i  

p- 


i — 
■  i — 
-P- 


r 


»zr#zrszT 

-C=t=t± 


 -p-TH  1~ 


"in 


i  1  i. 


W 


— wr rz — 1   t  r — P 

zlziztz  ztzlp 


storm. 


For     heart     and     hand    to  -  geth-er     we'll   stand, We'll  stand,  And 

Nt-?-  N-->n 


ZfZ—VL 

mock  at 


-p  *^=_rz 

the      baf  -  fled 


~% — 


m 


storm. 


r#  #  


 w  f>  s — n     n     w         r»  - — ^ 

m 


i — r 


_       r  ~r  T_i  J  r 

—  c—  ^ — p-f-f  •  9 

~P  PI  


.fir: — 1 — ^ 


life. 


If      heart    and   hand     to  -  geth  •  er     they  stand,  they  stand, 


__PZl-r__rzrj_: 

They  may    laugh  at     the   troubles     of  life. 


p~i* 


I=E=f 

 L*  JL_ 


T 
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Music  so  Soothing  and  Sweet. 


1.  As     it  murmurs   a  -  long  at  our 


——z±—  :#  -0±s--i-0 


1.  There  is    mu-sic      so      soothing  and 


.JA   

Fa-6— 


sweet  in  the  voice  of  the 


1.  In    the  voice  of  the 


As    it   murmurs    a  -  long   at  our 
cres    -    oen  - 


:r: 


— — P-  fc£ — fp=p— p — p= p=p== b== 

 Lri  L4  Lrf   Ltf  ^  Lrf  !_  


-p — i*-1-^ — p — p— p — p — p  1  p — p — ^  '-^ — I* — p  p — p — 

1.    There  is   music        so       soothing  and        sweet   In  the        voice  of  the         rip  -  pling 


rill. 


f     —  ^# — T     9  9  9  ^  ^  m — T     ^    — ^  1  ~  ~ 

_ —  —     +  1  1  r  f  r    t    M ~ — i     t — 15  s 

 _!  J-  — |  1  •  0 


—jmf- 


r 


feet, 


Or 

ORES. 


its      way  down  the 

DIM. 


hill. 


There  is 


mu  -  sic 


Z5~ZS~ 
so 


Hi — is; 
-0- 

grand  and 


— r 


m 


sub- 


 ~0  ~0~~~  01  


There  is 


mu  -  sic 


feet, 

DO. 


Or 


DIM 


~W  P  W  P»  P 

courses       its     way    down  the 
.     -     -     IN     -     -     -     -  ISH. 


//«/  ^  J 

 ^  — 

~  y— zw — wr- 


Hzzasi 

grand  and 


hill. 


There  is 


sub- 

83 

grand  and   sub  - 


i=^zz-^-f=*z-»ET=n^E'E=z^>; 

EEEEdEEEEE  5EEEfc*ESzi .. : 


There  ia 


mu  -  sic 


so 


Music  so  Soothing  and  Sweet.  Concluded. 
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p — — — * — u — ^ 

sung   since   the     start  -  ing  of 


r#-»  '  H  ^  N— j 

-g  1  ^ — s  i 


In  the 


— •  

tones    of  the 


fall,  That  has 

I 

)  

-^——J-ZIIls 


sung   since   the     start  -  ing  of 


3*: 


1 — 


lime, 


0  0 


=F 


5E= 


loud  wa 



H  1 

13—3= 


ter 


fall, 


That    has       sung  since   the     start  -  ing  of 


 £  S-j  N  S  N  S  T 

— 0  >  |S-+  ,-  1~— -f^^n— ~~nZJk. 

— r  » — 9    f — g  — g — 9 — *     9     9  t 


In  the 


tones    of    the      loud    wa  -  ter 


fall, 


That    has       sung  since  the     start  -  ing  of 


_        ^  --y  -—  

*  m — 1—0—0 — 


□ — 3 — q — q_±z=: 

m  m  m  m — -L — 1 


time, 


When  the 


i  _#  0 

spring     gushed  forth    at  God's 


-0 — ■— 


call. 


time,   When  the        spring     gushed  forth   at  God's 


— 1— zi~zrnzf —  r 

— 3  —  rniz*  is: 


s 


time,   When  the 


spring     gushed  forth    at  God's 


call. 


time, . 


[9] 


When  the 


-1— — P 
 t*- 


.p — ^_ 


-+ 


r 

9- 


fpring     gushed  forth   at  God's 


call. 


There  is  music  in  the  low  moaning  wind, 
A  trouhled  and  torpescent  trill, 

As  if  sadness  it  left  on  behind, 
When  murmuring  along  o'er  the  hill, 

There's  music  in  the  still  summer  eve, 
When  the  twilight's  soft  shadows  appear, 

When  the  dew  drop  is  on  the  green  leaves, 
And  the  lovers  together  are  near 
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Words  by  E.  A.  P. 


Sleigh- ride  Glee.* 


Arranged  from  "Saturday  Night  Polka,"  by  jpt  |j#  p 


5 


Z»ZZei 


1.  Old 


* — —*z~~~9~* — * 

win   -  ter  has  re  -  turned  once  more,  That     hap  -  py    joyous  time, 


If— 9i 

Tra  la 


 1^-'-  #-#-*-#ZZJ — -T 

la,  With    mer  -  ry   glee  our  hearts  run    o'er,  To 


)-4- — I_  r"1  i~w~m — j~  jzh — i  '^""•"i — M: — ^ 


2.  Loud 


*4— 3 — T-fc — 


shouts  from  eve  -  ry    cheer  -  ful    voice  Shall    win  -  ter's  coming  greet 

to 


r 


r 

— r 

-0- 


3.  Now 


win  -  ter     winds  are 


&9" 


blow  - 

I 


:zzj_g 
:z«zzz_._„ 


;  Tra  la  la,  Now  shall    our  gladsome  hearts  re  -  joice,  Its 


ing,   While  swift  we    glide  a -long,  Tra  la   la,    And  while  we're  homeward  go 


ptzzfzz: 


— j — |N — n — s — >t  ^  i  ^ — — jp~T — ~  — : — — rns — ^ 

 1  1  1 — rrnzz:  r — r~t — *   ~^r~i — s 


ing,  We'll 
W 


Stzrf* — sz=jiS=^  F     J         Y^w-  £-?—•- gm-  »-  F-^  -9-^-  9  F»zz^Li— *-Tzi^Vsi-  - 

§pzrZZZ^zdz^Z*ZZt 

— *  *  •  1 — ^  — * — p  — 1 — ^ — ! — p — p — L — ^ — 1 — * —  ^  ^— L-^  ^— 1  £ — 5 — 


list     the      sleigh  -  bells'  chime  ;  Tra  la  la, 


We      hear  glad  voices 


ringing, 


:cz: 

 ^_ 

As     swift  -  ly    on  we 


9~ 


go,  Tra   la    la,  An 


;~*3^#zzzzEi  :z?-i?£iZLzz?:z:Fz^rz*z^: 


wel  -  come  days    to  meet,  Tra  la  la, 


We'll  strew,  with  live  -  ly 

m  ,  


pleasure, 
-9- 


 ^ — ^ — *  1 — ^_  £— s  — * — ! — 1 — ^ — p — * — ^  ^ 


Our    way   with    snowy  flowers,  Tra  la    la,  And 


cheer   the  way  with 


song,  Tra  la  la, 


The    while  we're  lightly  bounding 


A 


^izz^zzz^zz^;:..  |::_^  z  ?  -  »  -  t^p&^ESzz^E  SI  ^fHzzzz 


*  By  permission  of  3.  Brainard  &  Co.,  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Sleigh- ride  Glee. 


>— *  — L — ^  __!  1  1  1  0  9.  


'W 

e  -  cho   of   their   singing     Comes  o'er  the  drifting  snow. 


Concluded. 

t~P  r~m  
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Jingle  jing, 


Jingle 


'9' 

Jingle 


E  Zj    1     i  1 

— fM*— j> 

 r-g — h 

-— --- — s — 1>  1  + 

t_zfc    SZZJZZ  ZZZZI 

i —  

joy   we    cannot     measure   Shall  crown  these  wintry  hours. 


Jingle  jin<! 


Jingle 


Jing. 


— ^ — p 

voices 


f=£==: 


~i — 


__r  ,  ^r 


loud  are   sounding  In 


zzirrezze: 


J* 


"i — 


■-*-*r*- 


ehorus 

-£=£: 
3~.sc:: 


— — r 


!C_T:jr:iz_r 


dz~ 


Jingle  jing, 


— —  

~  ~zs  zn^z- :zz^_ 
i_iii_nz_T-zz__zz: 


>  Hi 

£0 


wild  and  free. 


0!  list! 


To   the  sound, 


Of  the  bells, 


ringing 


iLzzgrjizizfezr — |i3_g  ^j__Lzzf:zL  gz:g_U=^== 


1 

Es__^_- 

Jingle  jing, 


Jingle  jing, 


Jingle  jing. 


 mf- 


g  J  — ^ — P-^  — ^—  rEs — '  

3zzzfszn^Szzdzzzz4zz-^-|— ^=z_r  J 


ORES. 


Jingle  jing, 


Jingle  jing, 


Jingle    jing,  jingle,      jingle,      jingle,     jingle,      jingle,     jing,  jingle  jing. 


ztzz * 1-zzj 
-^zzj^-zz zzr" 


-5=5*- 9—*r -— J  zg— ^ -9—*  -*  -#zl=^  rf-^-^-^-^zEc 

— r  1  =\ — iZZU- 1  ^  — »   Is — 5Z~^ — > — Mz- — m  M 

?zz*zz  ^zzzzzlzzzz?zz5z:~z  gzzjZzlzz  zzzzzfzz icz^^z>z»zzsz±z^=?zzp__i_i__: 


ingle  jing, 


Jingle  jing, 


Jingle    jing.  Jingle,       jingle,     jingle,     jingle,     jingle,    *  jingle,  jingle. 


Louder  still, 


O'er  the 


Jingle,     jingle,     jingle,     jingle,  jingle 


jing,  jingle  jing. 


p- ==^=£-^===f3— ^ 

 _Z~  —  —  —     '  '    I — —      ^ZZ*"  '— — -f — 1 — ^ — * — P — ^ — ^— —       p — n*—^—  ^ZZ^ZZZZZX 


Jingle  jing, 


Jingle  jing, 


Jinele.    iing,  Jingle,      jingle,     jingle,     iingle,     jingle     jing,    iinglo  iine 
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Our  Brother's  Grave. 


LEGATO 


1.  On   the   bank  of    Col- o  -  ra -  do, 'Neath the  forest's     dark    shade;     A       brother     be-lov-ed,  In  the    grave      we  have  laid.    There  no 


2.  Tho'  we  may 


not 


linger,       A  -  round  his     sad  home,     Our  thoughts  will  oft  wander,   Where  -    e'er      we   may  roam,    To  the 


3.  By  that  dark,      rolling    riv  -  er,   Tho'  we  laid  him  to        rest,  Yet  his  soul  lives  for  ev  -  er,     In  the     land      of   the  blest.       A  - 


-S — J 

1  


rr\— if* — s — £rn — i — P^-^rnzz i~ z^ZfZZZZl :£L_ferd  H  m  rm  — iN        13        m  \  ~\  v~isT 

___  — 1  1  1  — -j  ^1     n    n^tn    n    r  _r     I  1  h       9    Jr. E  1 — ^ — 1  1"+ 

«*  #— yr-^-      »— #:^z:£±»zzizzjz»z  n    »^  *  r»— »— h~  >  r— -g— r— lzz£i:  :»zzzz<izz#zi 

L.  , — ,  ,-L  .  ^1  t-G  *  I  C — LI  t  -1  U  1—  —I 


sound  e'er  is     heard,    Save  the  wild   mountain   bird,    And  the       howl      of  the  wolf,    as    it  creeps. 


n — jzz  L±n — i — i — p — r—l — — h~ ^— 2  rzszzn- S-~ SZ~2: — iNznrr3zzr-t — r*r 
»ZL#zz»zt*z:i_i#-  <r te— *Tr«±ij— «zz f v-.gz ! i^t^_— *?  _*ic g;~ h  g#  L?_:zt_zzzz\ 

But  no   more   will  our 


place  where  he     lies  ; 


jzszr^zzfjzrzrp 

No    stone  marks  the  spot,  But  'twill 

— i — s — sF~i — ^  _  >T 
^zz^zzi_h^-*j_sz± 


eyes     See  the  willow 


that 


o'er       him  weeps. 


No   stone  marks  the  spot,  But  'twill 
3~»ZZ»ZI 


bove  his  lone  grave  ; 

\  1'  ' 


?z*zzizzSz:3 


cedars     wave,     And  the      night   -   wind     o'er      him     sweeps.       No     stone  marks  the  spot,  But  'twill 


"I  P 

^5 


Our  Brother's  Grave.  Concluded 

RIT.  AD  LIB 


_       .  w         .^—i n      DIM.  /^S     RIT.  AD  LIB. 


ne'er  be      for  -  got, Where  our  brother, 


a    -    lone,       now     sleeps,   Where  our  brother, 


lone, 


now 


sleeps. 


zzjzzzzr 

ne'er  be 


?ZZZgziZgZZgZ7ZZIZZ#Z:LiL. 


for  -  got,  Where  our  brother, 


izjziz?: 


-g — K — \ 

:c: 


#_  J.  L 


a    -    lone,       now     sleeps,    Where  our  brother, 


~1 — 
-» 

a  -  lone, 


Tr 


4-  t^"  g  : 

U  

 J  J—  ^ — SI 

z.«_  ^zzaztzsizz zzzizzz:  zazzezzziizzLt 


ne'er  be      for  -  got, Where  our  brother, 

-> — : 


— ^. 

a 


z  _zzz_7§zzsi  fc^jzzzzzzzsizzrzzzzzzr 
z^zfzz^^^^^z^^ 


now  sleeps. 


ZEE^E 


lone,       now       sleeps,   Where  our  brother, 


lone, 


now 


£E^Eg5Efe£&E£E3Z-M^ 


 #4- 

■  r        -f»  ">i 

r        n    j  t 

zj  l£=z: 

;  _r__S  pt 

— 


,    •  ,  

— K^ZI — i — Ft 
n_zzcFszzt± 


QUARTETTE.   The  Poor  Working  Girls. 


AD  LIB 


->  L^-r-  1- 


4;zzez 

1.  Ev 


IgiEiEi^ESE^Sgg^ifE 


1*  a  m~T— 9- 


zir--::--^-- 


EZEEE 


er         wea  -  ry,    Lone   and       drea  -  ry,  Work  the        sad     ones,  Life's  lamp     burn  -  ing,  Scarce  bread       earn  -  ing. 


p#izz£zzz£:E^ 


eh; 


J~t — o~  i  1 — 

.JZZZ#ZZZ^ZIZZZZZZZ*ZZEPZZZ1ZZ1 

dy   -  ing ;  None  to         aid   them,   Or      to  cher  -  ish,  Thus  they 

~~p  ^ — I    i  r~ 


--4 


2.  They  are 
1 


sigh  -  ing,  Fainting, 


-*—\  <g  9  a~T- 

.gzz[zz:p — pz_rz= 


3.  Who  will 


P1 


 ^  ^ — L__|Z 

ty,     In  the 


per   -  ish. 


E 


T 


 # — j — g-  —  t— — T  '  -fr-^— 

izzzzzzizzzzzzzzzzz^zzzizzizzzz^zzzz 


ci   -   ty    Lorn  and 

;E*EEEI=EEEE?EE?EE^iE5E=E=EEEEE^E?EE£E 


lone    ones,  Who     will      feed     them  ?  Who  will 

ezzzizzlzzizz 


P 

feed 


them? 


4.   Is     there      giv  -  en,  Room    in         hea  -  ven       For         such  as  they  ?  Why  should     we      then,   Make  them         heathen  ? 


0 


'Howl,  ye  winds." 


F.  H.  P 


Howl  howl,  ye  winds,  Howl  howl.ye  winds.  1. Howl,  howl.ye  winds, 

y-p  \  -n~i~i~n — — 1—  in  r~?rn~ QZTZi— d  iN — red — r— Vj  — 

  .  DIM. 

2.  Deal  gently  with  the 


howl   louder  still,  Your  roar  brings  music  to  my 


"~l  3 


low  -    ly    home,  Nor  let   it  feel  thy  chilling 


W  — r  1  

 p_|_. 


zz~zzizPzzT-zz E±t=b-^it~~r— 1^^— ^=i^t^?~>-^^-i 


Howl,  howl, 


howl,  ye  winds,    Howl,     howl, howl.ye  winds.  3. Go  to  the  woods  and 


ft* — —i  ■ — ■  —  — p— pr 

revel   there,  Where  ghostly  winds  wave  to  and 


J-b-4— 
EEfeJrzz3: 


T~"~fo~lT~~i  1  ri-H^-d>-ns-^nN-H^rzt  st  n — ^-'^—ls-n^'HST 

□  i  ~1t — i  ,  tn  m — r  :d — i  — s~~i — r*~n — is  ~~j  1  ^I^TTTt 


1.  Howl, 


3- 

howl.ye  winds,  Howl,  howl,  howl,  ye  winds,howl,howl,ye  winds.howl  louder  still, 


Your  roar  brings  music  to  my 


fcfe 


-f= 


1 — rr — r 


AD  LIB. 


ear ; 


Howl  wild  a  -  round 


,  ! 


3 


— !_rzzt.  ± — k 


win  -  dow   sill,  Ye  can   -   not  teach  my  heart  to   fear.    Ye   cannot   teach  my  heart  to  fear. 


i   i  I  


power. 


-F1 


That  God  who  bids 


\ 

'W 


 ,- 


Fi — p»- 


fro. 


Sole  monarchs  of 


go    and  come,  Would  bid    thee  pass  the  cab  -  in  door.  Would  bid  thee  pass  the  cab  -  in  door. 

I      S    IS    I  S    P5u_5l  __  i_.  ,  __  ^  ,  .  

 rn — r»r — i — rr  n — i  — i — — s —     *  zr     rn    ^s   s  ^s        si  r 


the 


mid  -  night  air,  They  are    in  -  sen 


%~b — sz~*_E»z  »tz*zzh tz#zz#"#~E2: — T —  — »~ En^"~^_:=i  is- 11*'  ~~sFs~z 

r.&  .  zpz:rzfc-L_£  -"-p_r  -  pzh±zziz==Zf=tsb=S=S~= i= -17  ? -Fr— 
-—•2-1—  M  p« — p» — p* — p*~  p«— p*-M—  f— 1  —  *  '-1 — 


si  -  ble  to    woe.  They  are  in  -  sen  -  si  -  ble  to 


woe. 


-JTT 


"~1ZZ~1 


— I- 


ill 


ear ;       Howl  wild  around    my  window  sill, 


Ye    cannot  teach     my  heart  to  fear.     Ye  cannot    teach  my  heart  to  fear 


Words  by  E.  A.  PERKINS. 


"  In  dreams  I  see  my  mother. 


GEO.  N.  ALLEN. 


71 


IIS 


1.   In  dreams  I   see  my  mother    now,  Her 


locks  are  silvered  gray  ;  I    see   up  -  on   her    placid  brow,The  cares  of  many    a    day.  Her 


ZKZZSI 


"4- — rHirzsz 


izszz;: 

3b* 


2.  We  knelt,  in  childhood  by  her  side,  To 


4  »_L#5 


^  1 — 


ZZ#Zt  .SZZSZZZ 


say  our  evening  prayer;  Her  gen-tle  voice  was  then  our  guide,  It  soothed  each  little  care  ;  But 
r> — ft* — h  1  !  — n — N — ^ — |N  * — ^- 


 i^-JN-J 


3.    If  then  you  have  a     mother   dear,  0 ! 


g|:o-j;[:»j3~»:i?-K:j^g^rz|:[:-f[:^-g:[^.rj^ 

love  her  while  you  may  :  She  will  not  always    linger    here;  Too  soon  sbe'll  pass  a  -  way.  Her 


zzzgr^'zizqzzj^^^^ 


fczzzz r-hr- 


p  •  ^ 

eye  grows  dim,  her  step  is  slow,  Her  strength  is  failing  fast,  Her     voice  is  tremulous    and  low,For  youth's  bright  day  is  past,  is  past,For  youth's  bright  day  is  past 
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as  at  night  the  weary  dove  Flies   to  her  mountain  nest,  She  winged  her  way  to  heaven  a-bove,With  angels  there  to  rest,  to  rest,  With  angels  there  to  rest. 
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love  we  know  not  how  to  prize,'Till  from  us  she  is  riven ;  'Till  like  an  angel  from  the  skies  She  points  the  way  to  heaven,  to  heaven, She  points  the  way  to  heaven. 
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Sweet  Summer  Time. 


Arranged  from  »  popular  Meioly: 
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sweet  Summer  time   for        me,  for   me, When  we  dance,  and  we     sing  so     light     and  free;  When  the     birds  gai-ly 
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2.  Thro' the     val    -    ley    runs  the      murm'ring  stream,  And  the  war 


bier's   song  comes  from  the  shade ;  All 
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tare  charms  with 


-  thers     sing  for  the    Winter   king.  Let  them  give 
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loud  shouts  for  the  mer  -  ry  Spring,  But  a  -  loud  each 


voice  shall 
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thro' the   air,  And  the  leaves  are  so  green,    so      fresh    and  fair.  Then  sing     a     song  for  the  bright  summer  time. 
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brightest  beam,  And  all  things  seem  for  glad  -  ness  made.  Then  sing  a  song  for  the  bright  summer  time . . 
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sing  in  praise  Of  the  bright,  and  the  beau  -ti-ful   sum  •  mer  days. 
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Sweet  Summer,  gay  Summer 
JS  N  N 


Tzar;  — ^  Trwi 


Sweet  Summer  Time.  Concluded. 
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Sing     a      song  for  the  bright  Summer  time 
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Sing 


song  for  the  bright  summer  time, 
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bright  Summer  time, 

^zizzpzL-»zzzzzzz p: 
— + — * — 0 — 3-F- 
— ^— ^ — *  —  Fzzzzh" 


Sweet  Summer,  gay  Summer,  bright  Summer  lime. 
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GLEE.  My  Greenwood  Home. 


Hustcbr  E.  A.  P. 


SEMPLIOE. 
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1.  The     war  -  biers  are 

2.  The   grape  -  vine  is 


sing  -  ing;  Their  sweet  wood  - 
twin  -  ing  'Round  trees  dark 


land 
and 


song, 
high  ; 


And  flow  -  rets  are  springing.  The  streamlets  a  -  long. 
The  green  leaves  are     shin  -  ing     Like  gold,  'neath  the  sky. 
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1.  The     war  -  biers  are      sing  -  ing   Their  sweet 

2.  The   grape  -  vine     is     twin  -  ing  'Round  trees 
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wood  - 
dark 


land  song, 
and  bigh ; 
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And  flow  -  rets  are  springing, 
The    green  leaves  are  shin  -  ing 
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The  streamlets 
Like  gold,  'neath 


a  -  long, 
the  sky. 
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SOPRANO  AND  ALTO  MAY  CHANGE  PARTS. 
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The  ze  -  phyrs  are  blow  -  ing  O'er  mea  -  dow  and  lea, 
Through  sun   -  shine   and    sha   -  dow  We'll   wan  -  der       a  -  long, 


All  na  -  ture  is  glow-ing,  And  smil  -  ing  in  glee. 
And   wood  -  land  and     mea  -  dow  shall     e   -  coo     our  song 
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The      ze  -  phyrs    are     blow  -  ing     O'er     mea  -  dow    and  lea, 
Through  sun   -  shine   and     sha   -  dow  We'll   wan  -  der       a  -  long, 


All  na  -  ture  is  glow-ing,  And  smil  -  ing  in  glee. 
And   wood  -  land  and     mea  -  dow  shall     e   -  cho     our  song. 
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My  Greenwood.  Home.  Continue. 
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1.  Come  with  me, 

2.  Mer  -  ry,  ho  ! 
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to  my  home, The  sky  is  bright  and  gay,  and  gay  ;       O'er  the  hill 
now  we  go  !  Thro'  for-est  shades  to  roam,  to  roam :  Where  the  wild 
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we  will  roam,  And  while  our  time  a  -  way. 
violets  grow.Around  our  greenwood  home. 
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1.  Then  come        to  mygreenwood  home, The  sky  is  bright  and  gay  ;      O'er   hill   -    top  and  valley  we'll  roam,  And  while  our  time  a-way . . .  . 

2.  So      mer    -    ri-lynowwe       go  !  Thro'  forest  shades  to  roam  ;    Where  wild  -  flowers  and  violets    grow  A-round  our  greenwood  home 


1.  Come  with  me 

2.  Mer-ry,  ho! 


3HORUS. 

ARIOSO.  A  TEMPO. 


to  my  home.The  sky  is  bright  and  gay,  and  gay  ;    O'er  the  hill       we  will  roam,  And  while  our  time  a-way  

now  we  go  !  Thro'  for-est  shades  to  roam,  to  roam ;  Where  the  wild       violets  grow, Around  our  greenwood  home. 


War  -  biers  are 


lers    are     sing  -  ing,        Sweet  flowers  are      springing ;       O'er    the     gras  -  sy    plain   the    deer     is  bounding     free ; 
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biers  are 


Sweet  flowers  are 


O'er    the     gras  -  sy    plain   the  deer 


bounding     free ; 
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My  Greenwood  Home.  Concluded. 
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By   cooling    fountain, — 
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O'er    hill  and  mountain,  Where  the  sparkling  streamlet  flows,  our  home. 
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O'er  hill  and  mountain,  Where  the  sparkling  streamlet  flows,  our  home 


« — p — » 


4  g  g-S-g=g"^"i5FF=: 


shall 


1 

be. 


shall 


P 

T 
be. 


i 


ECHO  SONG.   Hunter's  Horn. 
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1.  In    the  morning's  ear  -  ly  light  we'll  a  -  way, 
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Tra  la     la   la    la,    Far  a  -  way,  o'er  hills  we'll  take  our  way,  Tra  la 
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2.  We  will  climb  the  mountain's  high  -  est 
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Where  the  wild  chamois   and  ea  -  gle   rest,    Tra  la 
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Hunter's  Horn.  Concluded. 
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hunter's  horn. 
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Sound  the  loud 
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hunter's  horn, 
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hunter's  horn, 
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Sound  the  loud 


hunter's  horn, 
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"Softly  and  low." 


THEODORE  W0O». 


EXFRESSIVO.  DOLCE. 


1.    Soft-ly     and    low,  As    streamlets     flow,  Our    sad  notes  faint-ly 


The    heav  -  ing   breast  That  may 


not  rest,  Breathes 


i_EES:: 
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2.  As  o'er    the  deep,  The 


lone  buds  sweep,  And  on  its      white  foam  dwell, 


O'er 
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life's 
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dark  sea, 
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ye 
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forth   fare  -  well,      fare  -  well, Breathes  forth  fare  -  well, 


fare 


well. 
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fare  -  well,     fare  -  well,  Loved  ones  fare 
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well, 


fare 


well. 
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The  lone  heart  must  widely  part 
From  those  it  loves  full  well  ; 
But  memory's  gleam, 
Shall  light  life's  dream  ; 
Dear  friends,  farewell,  farewell, 
Dear  friends,  farewell,  farewell. 


And  in  yon  skies,  where  ne'er  shall  riso 
The  fearful  parting  knell ; 

Life's  fever  past, 

We'll  meet  at  last, 
Dear  friends,  farewell,  farewell, 
Dear  friends,  farewell,  farewell. 


Down  with  Alcohol 
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We're   soldiers     of    the     water  -  king,  His  laws  we    will   o  -  bey,  Vir  -  tue    and  health  are  his   reward ;  We  want     no     bet  -  ter  pay. 
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2.     We    boast  no  sword,  nor  glittering  spear  ;  Ours  is  a  blood-less  crown, — A     purer,     brighter,  fair  -  er  thing,  Than  conquerors  ev-er  won. 
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3.  Our    strength  is   in   the    liv  -  ing  spring,  As  long  as    waters  run,  Or  grass  grows  green, We 're  pledged  to  keepour  temperance  ar  -  mor  on. 
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4.  What   though  the  fire-king  mocks  our  hosts,  As     great  Goliath    did ;  We've  temperance  Davids  in   our  ranks.Who'll  bring  a  -  way  bis  head. 


Then  let 


us    sing  the  wa 


ter  -  king, Good  soldiers  one  and  all  j  Our   banners  to  the  breeze  we'll  fling,  And  down  with  Al-co  -  hoi. 
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Then  let  us   sing,  The   wa- ter-king,  Good  soldiers  one  and  all ;  Our     banners  to  the  breeze  we'll  fling,  And  down  with  Al-co  -  hoi. 


-p— b* 
— * 


i^zi^ztz-zzz: 


p  ».  j~ri~ t~ 

 1 — 5"  rjjr 


80 


Dollar  or  Two. 


1.    With    cau  -  tious    step  as 


1.    With   cau  -  tious     step  as 
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1.    With   cau  -  tious    step  as 
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we  tread 
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our  way  through  This      in  -  tri 
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we  tread  our  way  through  This 


cate  world,  as  oth  -  er  folks  do;  May  we  still   on    our  journey  be 
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May  we  still   on  our 
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ble   to   view  The  be  -  nev- o- lent  face    of  a  dol-lar 
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or  two,  No  friend  is  so  true  as  a 


dollar  or  two, 


ble   to   view  The  be 


nev  -  o  -  lent  face    of  a    dol-lar     or  two,  No  friend  is  so  true  as  a 
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a  -  ble   to   view  The  be 


nev  -  o  -  lent  face 
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dollar   or  two,  No  friend  is  so  true  as 
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dollar  or  two. 
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dollar      or   two.  Thro' country   or     town  as  we  pass  up  and  down, No  passport     so  good  as  a    dol-lar    or  two 
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or  two, 
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dollar      or  two,  No  friend  is  so    true  as    a     dollar     or  two,  dollar 
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dollar, 


doll* 


dollar 


or  two. 


Dolla 


_      Would  you  read  yourself  out  of  a  bachelor  crew, 
d  the  hand  of  a  female  divinity  sue  ; 
You  must  always  expect  the  handsome  to  do, 
Although  it  should  cost  you  a  dollar  or  two. 
Love's  arrows  are  tipped  with  a  dollar  or  two, 
And  affection  is  gained  with  a  dollar  or  two, 
No  aid  is  so  good  in  advancing  your  suit, 
tf~      ^s  ^ne  eloquent  chink  of  a  dollar  or  two. 

Dollar  or  two,  Sco, 

d' 

or  two. 
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Twelve  O'clock. 


Dompoeedby  OSSIAN  E.  DODGE. 


zfcz IIZIzzezzzzzzizzizz  3ZZ^ziszz5ZZH-~t:~tz:~iZ!x — Yn  t 

w  -  —  -  — 1  p— 

sit,  my  lone  watch  keeping,    By   the   fev  -  er  -  haunted     bed,       Comes  the  solemn  midnight,  creeping,     Creeping  on  with  si  -  lent 

zzgdEnzzzis — f 

 \^~0—9 


7  zdl-) — i^zzj — "~i 

— R~Ctd — 1 — I — r 


:£zzsrz« 


4  

2.  ;Tis  the  hour  most  sad  and  dreary 

^^^~r  F»"#ZZ*ZZ*zf:*  ~0.Ti^~9~9~f9^ 


1  zn  1  i_  * 
»z_?izzz?.z* 

To   the  sick 


zr 


and  aching  head, 


~)  r 


r~r~r 


j— gz 

'Tis  the  time  most  dread  and  weary 


WJZ9 


*—\  1 — 

3.  Hush  !  thou  night  wind  wailing  lowly, 

^1_E* 

^ZSZZ* 


Makine  all 


my   pulses     thrill !     Hush !  I 


feel   a  presence 


zjzzzi^p^r=p=i-z^ 
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*:.z»zrgzzi 

To  the  watcher   by  the 

fE>3 

h 

ho  •  ly     Touch  my  heart  with  sudden 
9—0 


-i — h- 

_#zz#zz(zzzz: 
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~i — 

:     r  f 
t!=— U— 1 

 N — ^ri — ^ — 1 — CC-^ — 1  s — p 

irztzzi  zzez  -iizez^Jzz  ji|:izzszzr::s_z#_ 
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0—0- 

iEE 

LI  

tread  ;  With  its  weird  and  magic  power, 


G-iv-ing  all   my  soul  a   shock,     Comes  the  sol  -  i  -  ta  -  ry  hour,  Twelve  o' -  clock,  twelve  o'clock. 

bzfcizb^  zrzc:  razzl 


iZ_S_rp_S 


bed.    Every    murmur  round  me  sighing.     Seems  my  hope  of  life    to  mock,       As    this  mystic   hour  is  flying.Twelve  o'clock,  twelve  o'clock. 


 1^  _j       ^    1       1      ^    1   ^.  

zz^zzz_z:  ±  £_£±c:3Uzzt-zzTz±t-zzz^ 


chill ;  And  I  know  that  death  is  stealing      One  more  lamb  from  out  our  flock,    While  the  last  faint  stroke  is  pealing.Twelve  o'clock,  twelve  o'-clock. 
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nzezzKi:rz 
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I  •  -    ijTjgTf'PT  g  ^  *  .  9 


TRIO.   "  O'er  the  dark  blue  sea. 


TENOK. 


 — *-p-p — p— p-p    p  *  *  ~       -^—^     +  9 

1    O'er  the  dark  blue  sea  for     many      a   day  We've  wandered  far  a  -  way,  far   a  -  way,  But 

m.   £    ALTO.  "  -  ^ 
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! — *~p-4 
p — 

we're  going     home  to  the  place  we  love,  To  the 
SZZS 


_""rns — fi 


3- 


2.  0!  our  dear,  dear  friends  we  soon     shall  meet.Their  hap-py  smiles  with  joy    to      greet,  For  we're  go  -  ing  home  to   the  place  we  love  ;  To  the 
  basso.  j?T-^     _  ^  — ^    <y>   ^  
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_fij  N  IS 
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cottage  that  stands  in  yon-der  grove.O  !  row  the  boat  a  -  long,  for  we're  go  -  ing  home,  O  ! 
-m — • — 9     pT"»7-# — 9     9     9~9     9  9~ 
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 fife — fife — fife- 

cottage  that  stands  in  yon-der  grove  0  !  row  the  boat  a  -  long,  for  we're  go  -  ing  home,  0  ! 
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~s — fife~~fij~~s — i  r 
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row  the  boat  a-  long  O'er  the  dark  sea  foam. 

tztSipzi  ~n  ~zr  ~~r 

-'9 — 9 — 9  ~9—  9  m  "9 

row  the  boat  a  -  long  O'er  the  dark  sea  foam. 
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§ — r  ~> — ^  fife  jfe — fife- 

_zzbz^zz;szqfifezz5zn_z 

-—[-0—0—0 — 0 — 0  


^fi* 

i-0 
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■p — fcf- 
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0  !   row  the   boat  a  -  long,  O  !  row  the  boat  a  -  long,  0!  row  the   boat  a  -  long,  O'er  the  dark  sea  foam. 
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:>zz  -riz]  z~:~  "  •_t~f~»~s"»-- zt#-".  *zz»z~iP :  *  ~  *_.ti  zs — iz~izzi  ~i — s  > — £ — >. — > — a — cizn — > — i — ^Ic 

i  AzH_i  :H^±gzzz*zz!_±. — :=  ;"• "  '  * *  "#  1  ^^*"rf;^'  J*  /  J       #  1  d"^^^ 


0  !   row  the  boat  a  -  long,  O  !  row  the  boat  a  -  long,  0  !  row  the   boat  a  -  long,  O'er  the  dark  sea  foam. 
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Song  of  the  Cavalier. 


F.  fl.  P. 


»    *  I  T=JH  I  •      •      +J  •      #_    #.j  ^  -#"|  0  -  *  4 

stir-rup,      my     hand   on     the     rein,     I      climb  the     tall    mountain,  I 


-T> — s- 


1.  My    foot     in  the 


sweep  o'er   the    plain.  Yon 


m 


— >- 

~9~: 


— r 
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zz  db± — * — — E — sEIF^ — J  z£  I 
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2.   We  ford    the    deep    riv  -  er,     the     wood-path     we    tread,  The    for  -  est    flies    past    us,  be 


0 — 0 


3.  He  knows,  my   brave     steed,        or      seemeth       to       know, Who  waits  for 


fees 

his  ri 


'ML 
der 


side,  o  -  ver     head.  Still 

n#  :  »    p  :y  *  *tz^ 

in      yon  -  der     cha  -  teau,  Whose 
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mzzzs: 


song  of  the  Cavalier.  Concluded. 
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swift     is     the      speed  of      my      gal  -  lant  gray      horse,  That  his     sha  -  dow     can    scarcely  keep  pace  with  his     course.  Tra  la 


i  »  i — r  m  1 — j~t"~!  ~T~*  t~w  *~*T~g —  #~t  w  #  


met  -  tie  I 


:*z: 


9  P  9  9 

nev  -  er      ap  -  peal  to 

r   — w — v 


vain,  With  my     foot    in     the     stir-rup,   my  band  on   the     rein.   Tra  la 


- — -m -^-i-Fl  ^-^f^— f — 

0 —  0  — r—*- t-# — 9 — 9-J-9 — 1  1 —  jrrzzrzzcz 
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:r  r 
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speed  like    the        shaft  to      the     tar  -   get  a 


way,     And         I  -   nez    shall  bless  thee  my    own  gal  -  lant  gray. 
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"We're  homeward  bound." 


Words  and  Music  by  EDWARD  A.  PERKINS. 


MAESTOSO    OON  ESPRESSIONB 

5r£  


-^-m—w- 


TKZ3. 


933 
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1.  We're  homeward  bound !  far  out 


up  -  on  the  billow ; 


-gp  -  p- — - — -(  m —  k»--  0 — —  0 — Bi_ 4  

Within    my  soul  what  gladd'ning  thoughts  a-rise  :  For,  soon  I'll  rest  my  head  up  -  on  the 


2.  We're  homeward  bound  !  to  me  a  thought  con-sol  -  ing ;  Up  -  on    the  ocean,    many   a  wea  -  ry  day  We've  tossed  when  tempests  mountain  high  were 


-4 
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3.  We're  homeward  bound  !  then  banish  eve-ry  sorrow  ; 


E-.4:   g-r» — oez 


~ 1  r 


To  -  day  no  care  or  grief  my  heart  shall  know.  Sweet  hope  has  kindly  whispered  that  to- 

fl^^z—  r-—  _±— P. 
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'UZ'ZZ^' 


ADAGIO.  LEGATO.- 


pil  -  low      At    home,  dear     home,  beneath 
nM*  | 

>  0 


my     na  -  tive 


Our     barque      rides  true 
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and    strong,  The 


roll  -  ing,   But  thoughts  of     home   have   driv  -  en,  fear 


ff  =„. — 9 — gTT-—  1 — 1  7 — n  g~rr~~: 

Kt  g    1      1  p — »  ~- r  1      1  1  t*.  a  

 1^    ,  , 


mor  -  row     I'll    meet   the       loved  I 
 r--#— j-  N- 


I —    I 
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left    so     long  a 
-EZ — K  1*  1* — 1— 


years 


since  last 


zsr 


— — 0 — 0-^-1 — #_,  _ 


We're  homeward  bound.''  Concluded. 
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  A  TEMPO.     ORES  JT 


beav 

t#  *  


ing    waves     a  -  long. 

-S, 


T-^-ns-H  SF 


With  lightning  speed  before     the  gale  we      sweep,     And  proud  our  ship  to  bear   us   o'er  the 

— l^H§j 
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i — w  1  > — — i — * — N  

1  lN — *i  Z§ — «_Z5T_  ---   j^— — K — ! — -j>f — |  f  — ■  w — - — — 


search     of  plea    -    sures  new ; 
t»-^—^> — a —  ^ 


But  where  are  hearts  so  warm,  the  wide  world  o'er,         As  those  we'll  meet  up  -  on    my  na-tive 


zzzzzzz*_*_rz_gzzzzlzczzzzzz_i — zzzz±______* — . — i —  zzzz  fc±£r±z£i£z£: 

A    welcome  warm  is   mine  from  friends  at  home  ;    Then  speed,  good  ship  !  no  more  from  th( 


love     can     ne'er      for  -  get 


EPEP^-P1 
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AOOELERANDO. 


ORES- 
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-OEN~ 


-DO. 
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With  lightning    speed   be  -  fore    the     gale    we  sweep 


X  g-|  j  
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— 0  1  m — izzzjz: 


And   proud  our     ship    to  bear 

>T— n  fcr  V- 


us 


o'er    the  deep. 
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shore?      But   where  are  hearts    so    warm,  the     wide  world  o'er,        As     those   we'll  meet   up  -  on 

>zrzSizzi- 


*  J£_^  ^  £      ,  s  ^— -g  ^  1  N  j- 


0 

my 
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~9~ 

na 
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tive 


shore. 


roam. 


welcome 
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warm  is 
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mine  from  friends   at     home  ;    Then    speed,  good  ship !    no     more  from    them    I'll  roam. 
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11  We're  homeward  bound." 

FOR  GENTLEMEN'S  VOICES 


Harmoniied  by  L.  H.  SHERWOOD. 


1ST  TENOR.     _^  

^^^^ 


1.  We're  homeward  bound  !  far  out  up-on  the   billow  ; 

 2D  TENOR.   N 


 ^_-r__rfz:  — _ — _ —  ^_ 

Within   my  soul  what  gladd'ning  thoughts  a-rise  :  For  soon  I'll  rest   my  head  up-on  the 


D  TENOR.     S    W      IS  N 

ns  r  ~ — — is"  s sr  _  r  s — — r — i  r~  ;s  r — ~~ — s. — s — s~  sr 

2.  We're  homeward  bound  !  to  me  a  thought  consol-  ing ;     Up  -  on   the    o  -  cean,  many  a    wea-ry    day,  We've  tossed  when  tempests  mountain  high  were 

1ST  BASSO 


3.  We're  homeward  bound  !  then  banish  every    sorrow ; 

2D  BASSO. 


To  -  day  no  care  or   grief  my  heart  shall  know,  Sweet  hope  has  kindly  whispered  that  to 
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s    1  a  1  1  5 

 4. 


mm 


ADAGIO. 


gat 


pillow,    At  home,  dear  home,  beneath  my  native  skies. 


Our  barque    rides  true 

IE5ES 


and  strong,  The  heav  -  ing    waves      a  -  long. 


rolling.But  thoughts  of  home  have  driven  far    a  -  way. 


We've  crossed  the      0  -  cean  blue,     In  search 


EEEEEE=t=^EEEE!zz?EiiEEEEE£ 


;^ESEEEJEHFEEFEg!SsES 
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of    plea  -  sures  new  ; 


;f==i 


— rrsr~ — " 


morrow    I'll  meet  the  loved  I    left  so     long  a  -  go. 


'Tis     years    since    last      me   met,    But     love     can     no'er    for  -  get. 


-iS- 
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:zm: 


3EiE 
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"We're  homeward  bound."  Concluded. 
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With  lightning 
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But  where  are 
T 

 1 — • —  . 


speed  be  -  fore     the     gale  we 

— m: 
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sweep,      And  proud  our 
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hearts   so    warm,  the    wide  world 


ship    to     bear     us      o'er  the 
-  p  |N- 


deep. 
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o'er,        As     those  we'll      meet  up 
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on 


my 


na  -  tive 


shore. 


in 


-W  i  W  r- 
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welcome 


warm  is  mine  from  friends  at 
-±"— "  


home  :      Then  speed  !  good 
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 — > — p. 
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ship;   no    more   from  them  I'll 


roam. 
\  


Poetry  by  J.  H.  BRIGHT. 


A  Cot  beside  the  Hill. 


Music  by  E.  A.  P. 
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be 
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cot 


thatch,  Shall 


clay  built 
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be 


side  the 


hill, 
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bee  -  hive's 
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Oft 


hun 


2.  The 
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swallow,  oft, 


be 


neath 


my 


shall  soothe 
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my 
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ear 
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thatch,  Shall  twit 


-    ter  from  its         clay      built     nest;  Oft 


A  Cot  beside  the  Hill.  Concluded. 
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willowy     brook  that  turns  the  mill, 


With  many     a      fall  shall    lia  -  ger 
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near ;         A  willowy 


p  w  p- 

brook  that   turns  the 
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shall   the       pil    -    -    -    grim  lift  the  latch,  And  share   my     meal,   a       welcome  guest, 
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Oft     shall   the  pilgrim 
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willowy 


brook   that  turns  the  mill,  With  many  a 
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fall    shall  lin 
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lift 


the 


ger 
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shall 

the 

pil 

-  grim 

lift  the  latch,  And 
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And  share    my   meal,  a 
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welcome 


near ; 
0' 


A       willowy      brook  that  turns  the 
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guest,       Oft     shall  the  pil 
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grim 
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mill, 


With 


many 


a      fall    shall         lin  -  ger  near. 
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lift     the    latch,  And       share    my  meal, 


Around  my  ivied  porch  shall  spring 
Each  fragrant  flower  that  drinks  the  dew  ; 

And  Mary  at  her  wheel  shall  sing, 
In  rustic  gown  and  apron  blue ; 

And  Mary  at  her  wheel  shall  sing, 
In  rustic  gown  and  apron  blue. 


The  village  church  among  the  trees, 
Where  first  our  marriage  vows  were  given, 

With  merry  peals  shall  swell  the  breeze, 
And  point  with  taper  spire  to  heaven  ; 

With  merry  peals  shall  swell  the  breeze, 
And  point  with  taper  spire  to  heaven. 


The  Evening  Hour. 
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1.  "Sweet  the  time  when  freed  from  labor, 
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'Round  our  father's  hearth-stone  met ;  Sweet  the  time  when  friend  and  neighbor, Care  and  worldly  strife  forget ; 
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2.  There  we  find  re 


sorrow, 


In 
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lief  from 
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the  smiles  of  those  so  dear ;  There  the  weary   one  may  borrow   Joy  for  many  a 
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coming 


year. 
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3.  When  our  dai-  ly     tasks  were  ended,     Lov'd  and  lov-ing  gathered  there  ;  Sweetly  then  our  voices 
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blended  In    a    grateful  song  and  prayer. 
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clos  -  ing 
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hour       of         day,  When  the     sun  -  light     fades       a    -  way. 
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Soft    and    sweet  the      ze   -    phyr  sighs, 
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Praised  we     then  th'Al-migh 
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Power  Who    had    blest  the 


r 


i — r 


"zr 


eve   -  ning  hour.   
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In   the   hour  when  day  -  light  dies. 
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We're  happy  to-night 
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#« 'j — i — i — I- 


_     m    ^  ^  |       (S     ^   1ST.         |  2D.  J 

r    j    t  _f  •  f  Lt— S— g— — U  ,  «-C#T-i  jOI-,t-#_L  T 


1.  Night  shades  a-round  us  slow  -  ly  are  closing,  Day -light  re  -  tir  -  -  ing,  leaves  us 
1.  Sweet  mu  -  sic   sounding,    all    else     re-pos  -  ing,  Haste  while  you  may     the   lone  hours  to 



$ #61  i — 


a 

be 


1ST 

f 

while ; 


guile. 


With 


1  1  P 

2.  Qui  -  et  -  ly  now  the  night-stars  are  gleaming,  Swift-ly  the 
2.  Come  while  the  world  is      si  -  lent  -  ly   dreaming,  Join  in  our 


hours 
dance, 


are  pas  -  sing 
and  light-en 


a  -  long ; 
our  song, 


With 


song. 


--jM-8^p-p-^Fp-Pf-^-? — g4p=pf-p_p 


apt 


 1  - 


sing  -  ing     and   danc  -  ing    Our        plea  -  sure     en  -  hanc  -  ing,  With      joy     all  en  -  tranc- ing,  We're  bap  -  py     to  -  night;  Then 


J±.#  •  1  ±  

V*-f — f—p-- 

and 


_zi~zip  pz: 

sing  -  ing 


dancing      Our        pleasure        en  -  hancing,      With        joy  all    en  -  trancing,  We're  hap  -  py      to  -  ni; 

:_zz  ii^zt"1-: — * — p — p  tz£zz£~£  e_ *  I  zz ,  zzfr 


night ;  Thou 


-P — — P— 


I" 


We're  happy  to-night.  Concluded. 
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sin      in      our     pleasure,     Love       flows    without       measure,    Warm      hearts,  what    a  treasure. 


We're 

•i 


hap-py 


5£ 


to  -  night. 
±  !_ 

— I — er 


— r8H8  " 


r  "I     r   I     P  — 


if: 

0»" 


— !  1  1  p— 

* — ^ — ^ — 


join     in     our    plea  -  sure,  Love     flows   with  -  out   mea  -  sure,  Warm   hearts,  what    a      treasure,  We're 


^EJE^E1 


""•zzzpzizr: 

r  


hap  -  py 


9-9— 

^=F= 

to  -  night. 


Mountain  Bugle. 


>  f  ~rr  1  — ziZZ  A  t  1- ~i  P5  ~ 

-i  , —  — |  #  p  ^  jp —  ■  — — 9  

1.  Hark!  hark,   to      the     moun  -  tain 


'M~ZZML~  If     -  9  -  ' 


bu  -  gle's  notes,  As 


on 


~9~ 

2.  List ! 


'9 — #" 

list  to 


bu  -  gle's 


ech    -  o 


the  air 
— ^ 


their 


prT~\ 

fzzzzvzzzzt 


ech  -  o 


floats ;  O'er 


— h-T — '  x— HH — s  T — ,  — ,  -- 

— I  1  1 — -j-9 — , — + — |  1^ —  % — 

w  w — *  #— 1~ n  n — -j  n — 


song,    O'er  moun 


tain 


[Z^EEE^lEEE^E^E^^FF^F^f^^ 


top  it 
_  s_ 


9  9  9  f 

sweeps  a  -  long ;  Through 


i — s- 


3.  List ! 


list     to      the  song 


of 
'9' 


syl   -  van     sound,  It 


9  9~  ""re- 
starts    the       red  deer 


~i — t — :  _ 

with     a     bound  :  Tne 


£ — c  + — :: — 


— ^  E^h  9 — ;— •  ZEZE'P 


1  p — h 


-9- 

1 — 


I  3  IM  ~d 


SERENADE.   "Wake,  lady  waice. 
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Wake  !  la  -  dy,  wake. 


 p—p 

 Z  1  3" 


Wake,  la  -  dy     wake,  1.  The 


—  -5F 

moon    is    soft-ly     beaming ;     The  birds     have   hushed  their 


T5Z~i 


3? 


^_n-J-izJ-Ii  .  #_izz,Z_  H-e---  ^ 


jz? — — r 
i  zfzztzj — i  

 • — a  2 


Wake,  la-dy, 

wake  my 

la  -  dy,  Wake,     la  -  dy 

wake.  2.  For  the  night 

is 

soft   and  balmy; 

All      na   -   ture's   sunk  to 



-  i 

— r%i ! 

!  1 

■~-t-  r-f-; 

1  s»— p 

— f  J,— — 

rzzrzizrnrz: 

Wake,  la  -  dy,  wake,      wake,       Wake,  la  -  dy    wake.  iJ.  Thy 

SEZZfZZ  ~ 


'LfezizzEzzEzzE 


lov  -  er's  song  to     greet  thee,  He    stands    be    -   neath  thy 
_^_jZZZ_^_ 


—  I  i — s — s — p>s — sr  

_p_t  EE  t  j_  _r — rz_r 

_  ! — * — L  1  —  * 


,  r  r  r 


songs,  And   the   stars     are  gent 


gleaming.  Wake, 


la  -  dy  wake, 


V 


Wake,   my     la  -  dy  wake. 


rest,    And   the    flowers  are 

rbzz- 


^ — n  >  N—  N — s — Vr-n  T  — * — rV-ZZ-  r- 

i  1 — zt~z — i  szzzz] — tza — rzz"i_— n"~tz~~zz*iz — « — qrt ^ — 5 — i  i — zn — tr 

>ZZZ*ZZZZ»Z_ZZ#ZZZ|ZJ  _Z JZZ JZZZZ*Z  PZ  *  \  V-  '-^—J1—  ^ J  ^ZZZpZZPZZZPZjZg  ZZ|X 


sleep  -  ing        calm  -  ly.  My     la  -  dy     wake,         wake,  Wake,  my     la  -  dy  wake. 

,  i^feE^n^E^^Z^E^fEtZ^^Z^EifeE^E^Z^^^^^^l^ZS 

win  -  dow,  With  sweetest       words     to         meet    thee.  My     la  -  dy     wake,  my     la  -  dy,  Wake,  my     la  -  dy  wake. 


— 

 1  

-|  +  T_ 


pzzzfzzzzf?zzz:pzzz 


-I  


z:zz:s: 


.  


zs 


Wake. 


la  -   dy  wake, 


wake. 
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Poetry  by  MISS  PHOEBE  CARfiY. 


Our  Old  Homestead.* 

NEWLY  ARRANGED. 


Murie  bv  a  D.  FILLMORE. 


H  N 


i — ~ — i — 1 


H — B=3  P*»  gT^'r^  n  J  iTj  -1— ^H— i — I  !-  :Fn' — ^-i— 1-Fn-4-"»T-— f 

~j  r — i  1 — run  1  ~ -J—*  r^-fT-j-h — CZH— n — rn — r  H  tt-i  r~H 

#  ..  ftzzyirj  z  g— # — —•-\m—m   J'  * — nr.—g~  »— p-rg—  g- 1 — F~t 


1.  Our    old  brown  homestead  reared  its  walls  Jroiii  the  wayside  dust   a  -  loof ;  Where  the  apple  boughs  could  al   most  cast  Their  fruitage  on  the 


I" 


#— *— #T#-L#T-*  9      9  9      V      9  « ~#      r- 9—  9   -9  #T-  •      »— 9--J— J—  *T-#-1 


n — 1 — 

n — 1 — 1 


~£^~ZX  1 — I — — r>h — 1 — 1 — 1 — n~M — 1—  £— f-r(5> — 1 — rrn — I — 1  rrti  1  \  rH 

_^:s:~pjziz:9zz9j9:^9iz9~*zz9— sipzz*— h~  p|^~»iz9_p— s— *~^rp^izz#zz*£[:9^iziii^g:: 

2.  The    sweet-briar  un-derthe   window-sill, Which  the  ear  -  ly  birds  made  glad  ;  A*nd  the  damask  rose  by  the  'garden  fence,  Were  all  the  flowers  we 


Ezicztbrz  r—  p—  ^zt 


— 

__ — r_ 

ICZZ9T- 


roof, 


And  the    cher  -  ry   tree   so    near  it  grew,  That  when 


: — ,>-^T-h — ~ 
rzzDZ — iNir~i — 


I     I  1  ~T 


0* — 

1 

r  n-- 

— ?E: 

fzfzzSzc-a 

a -wake, I've  lain    In   the  lonesome  nights  I've  heard  the  limbs  As  they 


•— — i  i^n-^r-TiH1— ^--^=1  — — n-R — s~ ;— >  - S 


T-  j  ~  J~1 


-9—9—  9 — 9~ 


"Tf'  t'.'t  *  ■  I  '_!  f-*  I  >  »»f  K*  r  1  ,y:;Ff 


had ; 


I've     looked  on     many  flowers  since  then,  Ex 


ot 


jzzczzc: 


ics  rich   and    rare,  That  in    oth-er  eyes  were  love -li  -  er,  But 

A. 


 p  h- "-|  ,  1  (p— J  ^ — ^-x 


•  By  permlMlon  of  8.  Braluard  &  Co.,  Cleveland,  0. 


Our  Old  Homestead.  Concluded. 
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—  

El 


— i — 
— 


1   15",      1  ". 

1     i   ~)   TrT^      _  — 

K  0— J—  

4-    ^-J— v  t 

creaked      a-gainst  the  pane. 


1.  And  the   orchard  trees; 

2.  And  the   ros  -  es   bright ; 


Oh  !  the  orchard  trees, 
O  !   the   ros  -  es  bright, 


I  have  seen  my 
I  have  twined  them 


s=3=^=«-»-*---»-S  t  ,;...5..  . 

1.  And  the  orchard  trees. 


O  !  the  orchard  trees, 


O  !  the  orchard  trees,  I  have  seen  my 

■nZZ^P5  1  .       1  1  1  j  


not 


to    me    so  fair.  2.  And  the  roses  bright. 


0  !  the    ros  -  es  bright, 


Oh,  the  roses  bright.I  have  twined  them 


t-l 


 ^  ~9~\  


9  "i — r 


v  *  r 


f  0  0  0^  0- 


lit  -  le  brothers  Rocked  in  their  tops  by  the  sum-mer  breeze. 
with*my    sister's      locks  That  are   laid    in     the   dust  from  sight. 


  — i — r~i  1' 


with   my    sister's      locks  That  are   laid     in   the    dust  from  sight. 

K-d-.- 


r         ~   I      ^  ^ — ^ 

[13] 


Our  homstead  had  an  ample  hearth, 
Where  at  night  we  loved  to  meet ; 

Where  my  mother's  voice  was  always  kind, 
And  her  smile  was  always  sweet ; 

And  there  I  have  sat  on  my  father's  knee, 
And  watched  his  thoughtful  brow, 

With  my  childish  hand  in  his  raven  hair, 
That  hair  is  silver  now  ; 

But  the  broad  hearth's  light, 
0  !  the  broad  hearth's  light, 

And  my  father's  look,  and  my  mother's  smile, 
Are  in  my  heart  to-night. 
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CHANT    Nellie's  Grave. 


"fe 


-G>  


.<>. 
-"fiT 


1.  Far  away,  in  the  wood,  where  the  wild  birds  are  singing,  And  the  shadowy  pines  at  the  eventide  moan ;  Where  the  restless  wind  evermore  murmurs  in 


EI 


-G>- 


2.  The  wild  rose  there  scatters  its  pale  crimson  blossoms,  The  starry  vine  droops  from  the  dark  cypress  trees;      The  river's  wild  music  is  ever  re 


Kb 


-<S>  


H 


3.  The  star  of  my  life  has  gone  out  in  its  darkness,        Love's  blossoms  are  blighted, hope's  fond  dreams  are  o  er  ;   Another  voice  sings  where  the  bright  angels 


izfc 


 L-fiM- 


sadness.  They  have  left  my  poor  Nellie  to  slum-ber     a  -  lone. 


-<5>  


sponding,    The  chimes  of  the  lily-bells  rung    by  the  breeze. 

-1-1 


wander,  But  its  love  notes  on  earth,  trill  my  lone  heart  no  more. 


-»-b  


IIS 


EESEI 


Now  sadly  I  stray  where  thy  footsteps  once  lingered,  |  * 
And  |  list,  all  in  vain,  for  thy  answering  |  tone ;  | 

By  the  grove  and  the  meadow,  in  sunlight  and  |  shadow, 
I  seek  thee,  ah  I  sadly  I  |  seek  thee  a  |  lone. 


The  night-stars  look  down,  and  seem  mocking  my  sorrow ;  [ 
I  loved  all  earth's  beauties  where  thou  wert  mine  |  own  ; 

Now  my  heart  is  with  thee,  in  thy  lonely  grave  |  resting,  | 
Softly  slumber,  thou  dear  one,  thou  |  art  Dot  a-  |  lone.  | 


Song  of  the  Kansas  Emigrant.* 


Poetry  by  JOHN  G.  WHITT'ER. 


^ —  1  1 — h —  t  i —  r—  hi — i  1 — ?-arT*«g~rf~i   rr—m — d  •Jt — ^    r  i — i  ffi 

~r — p— i — p~h — zzczreztriz  uzzizzEZ_zr  , — r^izrrz_  * 
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r: 

t: 


i 

t-F: 


:r~i 


1.  We   cross  the   prairie     as    of  old  The  pil-grims  crossed  the  sea,        To     make  the  West,  as  they  the  East — The  homestead  of 


the  free 


2.  We  go   to    rear  a     wall  of  men  On  freedom's 


_Z^PZ±r:z:  r~r    rzlr    £  r 


1 — 


-a— • 

-p — | — (p— i — -p — | — — p — ■  

3.  Wo   go     to  plant  her  common  schools  On  distant 


~9  _ 

"I  T 

southern 


line, 


r 


szz#zz»zzo — 


:i — w 


And    plant  be-side   the   cot-ton     bale  The 


prai-  rie  swells 

izcz-:?' 


r 


^=^zF^fE 
^Ez^zSg 

rugged  north-ern  pine. 
nS-H  N~|— 

r«i1 
>9ZJ] 


0  9 

f-6- 


:zc 


p — p — i — p — p 


And     give  the  Sabbath   of   the  wild,  The 

^PfE^EEzEzEzE^EEz^EEz? 


4.  Up  -  bearing,  like  the   ark   of  old,  The  Bi  -  ble   in      our  van 


We 


g° 


— jV 

to  test  the  truth  of  God,  A  -  gainst  the  fraud  of  man. 


CHORUS. 


Hi  1  1 — rr^ — 9 — 9 — *TIi  1  1 — r 

The    homestead  of   the  free,  my  boys.The  homestead  of  the  free 

2  xn — rS~~~~^~}L~~j|'» — !  r  M""i~~ 


-— - H± 


pzzzFf-=pzz^zzfzF^zz»zzf«_F^z; 

p  ri — p — rzLP~trzztrzr  jzrh — z 


 ; — p  rr~— p — r~ 


To     make  the  West,  as  they  the  East, — The   homestead   of  the  free. 


zzzj^zfzrz^pqzz-Kz^zz-^prqz 


-1  w-s  w  1  r 

The    homestead  of  the  free,  my  boys,  The  homestead  of  the   free  ;      To     make  the  West,  as  they  the  East, — The    homestead  of    the  free. 
9     9     9  —  —   ^  -  ^  J__* 


— p — p — 


ZT 


i  n — n — n — 


i  

ZT 
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•  By  permission  of  S.  Brainard  ft  Co.  Publishers,  Cleveland,  0. 
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"  I  know  a  sweet  valley." 


F.  H.  P. 


ALLEGRO.  SIMPLIOE 

1.  I  know 


5 


zzzCTZZZjjzzzj  ±z?-p—t_ 

sweet  val  -  ley,  Where  wild  flowers 


-Pi  T- 

ijzzzz zsr. 


sweet  maiden, 

*  |N- 


-# 

So 


grow,  Where  gay  birds  are    singing,   And    bright  wa 


ters 


flow. 


gentle     and    kind,  In 

ikzzEzzl: 


9— j-j.      #  9  9  X-i  

yon   lit  -  tie     cottage   Her    home  we 

^-zzztzzz 


'i— r* — r» — nt  ^  P    Fj  — i  frrH 


will  find. 

T    i  **i 


tend  -ing   On     yon  mountain 


~1  1  , 

ZSZZZieZZZiZl 


side,   She  knows  that    I     love  her,  She'll   soon  be 


my 


bride. 


-F  Li — I — r^-i- 

 9~J~9 — *~  9Z\~9 — 9 — 9' 


r 


4.  Our  home 


hap  -  py      in     yon  lit  -  tie     dell,     For     true  love  is     with  us  Wherev 


er 


we 


dwell. 


:ns~^ — sz~^ — sz^tzztzzF 

Tra    la    la    la    la    la       la  la 


zfzzzzzzzz : 


c#-«  


Tra    la  la 


la    la     la      la     la  la. 


V- 

Tra    la  la 


la    la  la 


la. 


zzKizizr^zz^ziz#zz#zz# 


Tra   la     la      la    la  la 


la    la  la. 


Tra  la     la     la     la  la 


la. 


:zzzzizszzizzjc:Lzizztzzt:±z#zzizzsz±zz: 


Words  by  E.  A.  P 


The  Old  Stone  Mill. 


Composed  fcr  this  work  by  GEO.  P.  ROOT. 
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MODERATO 


zzzzfzzzzmz 


old     mill  stands,   as  in     days    gone  by,     Tho'  its     look   now  is    old     and   gray,  Just  the   same  as    it  stood  when, 


^-Z.zZZ±Z9ZZZ^ZZZM  ZMZZ9Z 


-  -  ,    -f»  *- 

■                  i  ■ 

n  ~is 

.jziziwiz-gi: 

1.0   the      old    mill  stands,  as 


T 


•grip 


"~r 


— £  


■4r-p--p- 


days     gone  by,  Tho'  its     look    now  is  old     and   gray,  Just  the   same  as    it   stood  when, 


5E£ 


— 1— n  r 

0    _*  • 


£EEEFEE^E?_EEEE 


* — > 


— j  K  

boys,  you  and  I    Ran    a  -  way 


5 


rzzzziziriszisril 


i — &~g~n — r~  7~rn'~~p~'itr"  r~T~» 


to 


play, 


Ran  a  -  way  from  our  school  books  to  play, Spite  of   all      I  can  do  though 


-r — i  M*-q — i 

Y — I  '  1  1- "m       <  \-  '  m 

2  ~~9  9~W~W~.Z  ~~9~ 


is — iJ — ^ —  r  -~r~i  — H — ^  *J  s  nsi — r"*! — r~ p— i — r- r 

i — zNzn  — i — s — s~3  dzi]  s~is  zz\ — i — i  EZ!~  szDNt~i — i — i — i — ra — i — i — rt 

I — TTn_s — i — n — ' — is — Mi"T  r  —r  ZD — l — 9 — m — i — r — rh— i — "2ZM~0"~9Z  VSZI 


boys,  you  and  I   Ran   a  -  way   from  our  school  books  to  play, 

^      — ( — j — — | — , — v- 


Ran  a  -  way  from  our  school  books  to  play,  Spite  of   all      I  can  do,  though 


Ran  a  -  way 


~\ — i — i — i — 2 — T  \0 — m — m — r~ — j  1 — — i — zz — r  M  ; — i — i  rt 

'wzzMz^zirzirzzwzprzzzPzz 0—\  £— p^-y  -gi[:gizzir.-gz:e:igz| 

to        play.Ran  a -way, Ran  a  -  way  from  our  school  books  to  play,  Spite  of  all     I  can  do,  though 


I 
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The  Old  Stone  Mill.  Continued. 
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a2iptjiziuM*7-r j\)  j  j  j;if  fff      ii  iir 


years  have  rolled  a-long.  Where'er 


I   may  chance  to  stray, 


In  my   ears  still  rings  the    cease  -  less  song  Of  the  old  stone  mill  so  gray. 


~1  ~r 


-t^-i — ^ — ^iF-i — i — I — i — Fi  1  1  Fzzzn — i^TF  I  "  EE 

  p- 
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r 


years  have  rolled  a-long,  Where'er  I  may  chance  to  stray, 


•p~g~'g-p~i — r 


--m—m—m — | — \-~± 


i 


In   my  ears  still  rings  the    cease  •  less  song  Of  the  old  stone  mill  so  gray 

i 


— 


 1 — —hi  h" 

r — i — rri 
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There  the  brook  r 

 1  — i  


There  the  brook  runs    now     as  in      days     of    yore,  And  the    pine    and  the  hemlock  tree 


Stand  firm  on  the   bank  by  the 


-> — ,S 

i — r 


i" 

-9 — w 


n  r — r 


3d 


~i — I — i — I — rt 
:sz_j_n— #— ci 


Stand  firm 


There  the  brook  runs    now     as  in 


-m- 

"r~ 
'W 


1  r 

•  p  9-_ 


days     of    yore,  And  the    pine    and  the   hemlock  tree 


Stand  firm  on  the   bank  by  the 


 — ,  r  a 


The  Old  Stone  Mill.  Concluded. 


103 


T 
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peb     bly  shore,  Where  they   once    sheltered      you    and  me. 


Sad  it 


is  to 


ran 


me     that     of   those     I      see     near  the 


-r 


— r 
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r  r    i  1  1 — T~h~r  1    ■  # — rnrra  gr 

I  r  —r  — ^ — p     ^ 
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peb  -  bly  shore,  Where  they   once    sheltered      you    and  me. 


|zE? 


gin 


Sad  it 
 5  & 

^zzczzizzziz: 


is  to 


me  that  of  those 
'0 


see     near  the 
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D.  O. 

1 


old    stone    mill    to      day,     Not      a     voice     I     hear     of      a     play  -  mate   dear,    All  have  gone    like  the     mill   to    de  -  cay. 


-fe  1— 


zj_zzi — — — —-j-— — s — >pi=— t— p — PT-r~~r-i^ — *  rTH — *~  ^zzts—^Izzz 

— 2  1  rt — I — — i  1 — 2 — ~\ — ^ — j — d — azzzs — z^zz — i — r± — 1 — ~ — 1 — Z] — ii  i — !  
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5I> 


pzzz^z: 


T 
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dzzrft-zpiz- 
ii_zjzzzjr 


i — r 
lpzzsz' 


i=fzz*Ez*: 


,      |  -  -        ,  | 

old    stone    mill    to      day,     Not      a     voice     I     hear     of      a     play  -  mate   dear,   All  have  gone    like  the     mill   to    de  -  cay. 
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1 

i 
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The  Parting  Song. 


Words  by  T.  H.  PERKINS. 


SZiriSZZZZZIZZZZZZjiZ 


zzs: 




— r 


r 

:szz 


zmz: 


1.    Farewell!       fare  -  well  !     no    more   shall  sound  Our 


:i-F-?-T-» 


song 


of     joy,    our       iner  -  ry    strain,  Though  kind  -  ly     hearts  with 


IT 


ZZfZZZT. 


2.  Far     o'er     the     hills     we     take    our    way,  In 


rzsz 


'9 


zzizzzzzzicizisizzirzizr 


T 


— w 

3.  Fare  -  well !  dear  friends,  No     more    we    meet ;  We 


-\  1 — 


zz^zzz^z_z|^tzz^zz^zz=-zzllzzFzzizz 
i_  _#_zzp:_  #_t_^z__  i_zzjzzzzjzztz*  % 

days     of   yore ;  And    where   the     crys  -  tal 

;>zzq^zzdzzzzrzzFzHzzzz>  

p   I   —  f— 


— zzfzzzzc- 
 p — 


Hr-3—  i--zz] — t 
^zz^zz?z:zzijzzij: 


Z^ZZZJZ 


z^zzq§zznz=z-z=rz 
:;zzzizzzgzzzjzz[:zrzz^ 


leave  you  with  sin  -  cere     re  -  gret,  The      hap  -  py   times  we've 

:^zr^zz^zzj=zz^zz[;z^zzz^zzz:qzzz 

"Ezz^E?- 


zzjzzzbzzzb 


ZZZZZ'ZZZSZZZJZZZSZZZTZ 


znzzzzi  zzzu —   zz^r — » 
_*Zj?.z#zzzezzziz:  :zzn»zzrzzze: 


:izz: 


-fg- 


iff 


love     a  -  bound,   We      ne'er  may   meet  your    smiles  a  -  gain. 


Fare 


well  !   Fare    -  well !  Fare 


well! 


Fare  -  well. 


IT 
I" 
~9~ 


3 


-r 


zzmzzzzwz 


□  qz_zr 

* — 0 — 5-1 


wa  -  ters     play,  We'll      sing    our     song  when    day  -  light's  o'er. 


Fare 


I^ZZZfZZ 
well  !  Fare 


±3 


zJzzE3zz^: 


well !   Fare    -    well ! 


Fare 


9  9  jg 


"I  I  6**^ 


zzz^zz^z=fz^E^zzz^==p=Epz 

 CI — pz_  CZ — I_rz_£__£  

spent  with    you,    We       nev  -  er,     nev  -  er 

:i»^-^=^'-":r-F=S^~^T-^^^F^^f=^-|:^-^-F  F-R^l* 


for  -  get.  Fare 


well !    Fare     -    well !   Fare    -    well !  Fare 


well. 

— I— 

-  well 


There's  Music  in  the  Heart. 
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1.  There's  purest  Music      in   the  heart,  A    lonely,    deep  re  -  frain  ;    That  oft  o'er  mem'ry's  chord  will  start  Like  Memnon's  melting  strain. — 

:h~  ■  *~  ~I — 1 — i— i-r-H — n  - 


2.  At  times  the  heart  ap  -  pears  all  bright, The  future   grows  se  -  rene,       Within   the  soul  gay  thoughts  unite  To  charm  the  present  scene. 


IFF 


 p — i — i — I — p — i  p  p  Li — I  p — i  — 


3.  The  light  would  want  its  secret  spell,  If   we   no  shade  could  find  ;    Nor  should  we  love  the   spring  so  well,  If  winter's   face  were  kind  ; 


f 


-#-t-f— * 

TIT 

MIZML 


r 

T~ 


^3 

0  0 — 0f-0~ 


p^l 


n   n  r 


r 

P- 


#  0 

— -p  f 


E  lis  r  :J — m — m  r  • — i — M  1 — i  — i — i  ish — s  M  1  _J — 2 — 5 rh* — i — i — x  znzzn — i — j»t i — hr 

 —  . — r — t — t    ^ — ^ — p  1   1  ^ — p —  p  p  — 


The  noonday   carol     of     a  bird,  The  smile  we  cannot  win, 


A   leaf   by  morning's  zephyrs  stirred, May  touch  the  heart  within. 


•     •      •      •     ?  *  9  • — •  


— i- 


r~s — r — * 
~w.rn — i — i 

0—0—0- 


'Tis   then  that  care  for  -  gets  to  fly,  Where  we  in   pleasure     stray,     'Tis  then  some  an-  gel  from  the  sky  Would  point  to  us  the  way. 


"P  "  P~"~P    P  ~P — p — P 

So     if  the  soul   has   never  known  what  care  and  grief  im  -  part, 


P  jp—  p— p— p    P~  W  T" 

It     cannot   tell   how  rapture's  tone  Steals  o'er  the  longing  heart. 


r  fcs    □ — b — [ 


ZjT 

P 


-Lp  p—  p — pi  P — P — P  P-J  -P  
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SOSTEN. 
1ST  TENOR. 

&-JztE: 


There's  Music  in  the  Heart* 

QUARTETTE  FOR  GENTLEMEN'S  VOICES. 

o 


E.  A.  P. 


1.  There's  purest     music     in     the  heart,  A  lonely,    deep  re-frain;    That  oft  o'er  memory's  chord  will  start, Like  Memnon's  melting  strain. 


4" 


,2D  TENOR.    _Jfc.   J      _1  i  w  "fc      I         i  I 

2.  At  times  the  heart  ap-pears  all  bright,  The  future  grows  se  -  rene  ;     Within    the  soul  gay  thoughts  unite,  To  charm  the  present  scene. 

 1ST  BASSO.  ^  p  p  ^  p    ^  p_   p»  p_  f~cV 


3.  The  light  would  want  its  se  -  cret  spell,  If  we  no  shade  could  find  ;    Nor  should  we  love  the  spring  so  well,  If  winter's   face  were  kind. 
 2D  basso    i        is   I        S    .  

J-Jz-e^— l^Fi — i — — >F#— 9— 9T-9zE-i— ~ Mri — I— 3 — rfd— 3— -i — NEi-»— »~#zF-i:— F^: 
^&  ^J^i^ti— n — i — bt?7~* — I — rh — i —  r — Mr-1  n~rH — — i — -\:0^ #   X     -         ■  —XZ  _zl  1-4- 


The  noon-day  car-ol      of     a   bird,  The  smile  we  cannot  win; 


£3 


^     S     S  S 

"TT1  1  1  — SI 


£  u-  _:  :  ^_ 

A     leaf  by  morning's  zephyr  stirred, May  touch  the  heart  within. 


— ^ — i  .  1111 — — & — 

'Tis  then  that  care  for  -  gets  to   fly,  Where  we  in  pleasure     stray,     'Tis  then  some  an  -  gel  from  the  sky,  Would  point  to  us  the  way. 


.  m-V9—9-  9  r'   ,9  -0—9  rf— f— — I  ~— Ftz— jrrtZ 

.      1  ■  ^_L^  '  ^ — ^  -I  ' — 

It   can  -  not  tell  how  rapture's  tone,  Steals  o'er  the  longing  heart. 


 P\ 


So     if     the  soul  has   nev-er  known  What  care  and  grief  im-part, 


The  Husband's  Requiem. 


I.  WOOD. 


10T 


AFFETTUOSO. 


fh==3=F3E=£ 

low,  thou 


Breathe 




2.  That  thou  should'st  droop  and 
 j_T  T  ^ 


The      beau  -  ti         ful  lies 


wind,  Breathe 


EEEIEFEFIE*3E?EFF3 

m( 

m 


_j  :  :_q — =q_|   n  j_i_Eql 

and           die,        At           ear  -    -  ly 
^  I  I  N 


r-H- 


dawn, 


While 


"T 


yet  thy 

J  


grace  -  ful 


3.  The         green  earth 


mourns 


:Ez±Ez?eeI=*zzze* 


thee,  Thou 

q=q= 


dear 


est 


one 


r—±z^—}-^zz: 

 1  r — J — ,  


plaintive  tone 


is 


-i1 


4.  Pale 


thy        brow,     and         dimmed   Thy      spark    -    -  ling 


eye: 


Af   -     fee  -  tion's 


sweetest 
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_z_iczz_ziztzziz_zj__izrzz bzzczirzuJi-Zzic  i_p  t  i_f__  z#_  pzz_  t  p 


— -r — m 


Bridal  Serenade. 


=; 


:3 


zzpzz|zzzpz: 


_?__z^E_eII 


1.  Hail  !  all       hail,       ye      happy      hri  -  dal    pair,     Like     E  -  den,  bloom  your  path-way    fair,  All   hearts  respond,  Your   bliss  to  share!  Then 


^orrt — i — H — ci  J — s— s — _z  Z_ — i — i  1 — 1— □ — c 


:*EE? 


:szpi^_z__zzzz:izz_zz_: 


z^zTzzszzz-zN 
3z#zjzznz_irt 


t  q — j  1— r — | — | — i^t — j — p — j-  p» 

-gg-  J.  z:p_zpEpz:tzpzzpz::;pzzzpz 

1.  Hail  !  all      hail,      ye     happy     bri  -  dal 


H — — 
.P«Z~P_zr 


f— f— j— i- 
_  r    r    #  »" 

j_z_zrzz__z_zzz: 


:zz>zzj: 
izpzzp: 


-P_jj_P_PZZ_|Z____ZPZZPZZP_Zj 


hail,  ye 


pair,    Like    Eden   bloom  your   path -way  fair,  All  hearts  respond,  Your  bliss   to  share;  Then 


— ^tr- — 1  t~  t  p~p  _  p~  •  p~r~ 


!  j  IS   I  j_  I  S  j  ^ 


IjZZjZZiZZ^I 


I- 


Z]  'r 

0  0 — 0- 


zr 


-—cmf  


— 9  -j— p-T-r-r 

i  r-f — I  t~i — i  HIT  I 

^zzzfzzFzztizizrzzrzzzz^lz 


^zT/fz_z^i 


-  *-  » 

*     _    m  l 

i-    «»i     t*»  r 

J-EE?—  _d 

1  --  r : 

_i  !-r_Z£_± 

hap  -  py  bri 


i  ._J  M-zj  hz- 

E_Ez?E±zpEpE_SEF 


jzzzjzzza 


dal 
— Tigl 


pair, 


Then  hail!  all 


hail  ! 


5P=T=^q=^T^=^=1-TElEE=J= 
d_p3E__EE?_E!EI_?EEEEEIzz?Ez?EE 


ye 


hap  -  py  pair, 


Then 


i#z — I — — t— » — i — *t~1 — s — !  >t~; — j— h 

fg£-& — -1  j    r — i  1  1— h — i  1  1  rt — i  1  r~ 

tSz    — g-T-  PT-j-  » — j~  p  P~~ P  g-  _r- 


■i#-'-|p-'-T-p— — —  p-T-p-— T-a--^ 


3 


zd: 


EEElEEZZEEf: 


r: 


hail  !  all 


hail 


ye 


hap  -  py  bri 


dal 


pair. 


Then   hail !  all       hail !  ye  hap  -  py       bri  -  dal 


pair. 


— T*~ 

— i — 

ZPZZ 
Then 

 N- 

~  ~i — 
zrszz 

Then 


==_|_____5_^£_______^^ 


Bridal  Serenade.  Concluded. 
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*-fj  

FE^zzzH 


1Z_#I 


hail !  hail!  hail !  hail !  All  care  and  sadness  take  their  flight :  Love  reigns  supreme, Joy  crowns  this night,Then  a- 

— — — l — — — . — ^_  —  , — rM — rz~rz n:  r~i i~i — ! — i  Ij 
?zzz# _  »  #zzezl:g ~*~  <pzz  gzt  zzzzzzzziz, _zz.zzl>: Lzzj— g,  w  sit^jpz^—zi— sitn 

hail  !  ye   hap-py   bridal     pair,  Then  hail  !  hail!  hail! 

*  > — — — v_j      >_ — zr^"~i — iV^' — — vi — p*zzi — 

g — i  ~n  — i  rrn — n  i~r  b*  ^  *' -*rj-?— 9  rt  — i  1  1  1 "  M  1 — i  rL 

_r#zzszz»zz  mi  pizzizzs_  rztrzzTjzzzcizpz-  pzz»zpzpzzipzz#zz#zt:»zzz»zz#zz» 


hail  !  ye   hap  -  py   bri  -  dal  pair,  Then  hail !  hail ! 

>  


r 


_7zz#zzez[:r 


azzz«z:Kz*ze: 


— ,  p— ,  p — ,  p — |  p  |  1  p~ 


hail  !  All  care  and  sadness  take  their  flight ;  Love  reigns 
ffs—  _j_nisL_i 


^zzFzz^zLizzzszzz: 


Li  1 

P9— 0 


supreme,  Joy  crowns  this  night.Then  a- 

 1—  r 

ZZlZIZZZZZZZl 


gz-fczf 

i=i— 0 


_q  $-f~±  rn  -  /  ores.  0  0  ^— ^  

J7  r  I—  I  -  P 

way         to  hail        the        hap  -  py  bri  -  dal  pair,  Then  a  -  way        to  hail      the  hap  -  py   bri  -  dal  pair. 


hap  -  py  bri  -  dal  pair, 

3 


hail       the  hap  -  py   bri  -  dal  pair. 


Jji-iH— gj— t— gj-f-t— *i — i— a-Fn— Hr^-^Fj— ^-p — fr-tf-f— * — L  ^-F=t-^~^"F=i' — ^—-^Tl — '~Fr 


way 


3 

to 


hail        the         hap  -  py   bri  -  dal  pair  !  Then  a  -  way        to  hail      the  hap  -  py  bri  -  dal  pair. 

0 


the 

 jf  

 1  1  


EZZEZZZIfL 


"r 


Z3 — r 


0  t 

■p  p 


-F- 


rzzz 
xz_r 


:zz:*zzzzl£z 

•n    r     w  [j 


:p:z:zp— 


T 


hap  -  py   bri  -  dal  pair. 

t 


i 
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:if_±zz?_ 
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TRIO.  "Work,  brothers,  work." 


F.  H.  PEASE. 


1ST  TENOR. 

n*— fecH  * 


FOR  GENTLEMEN'S  VOICES 


Z35ZZ JSZWLs-  *-+ 

—i      k.-f-    r  Tzh  j  ^_  ^ 


T 


1.  Work,   brothers,     work, —   the   cause     of  temperance 


to— toT  to-  

pT-#~Tir  1 — F — 

  ZjZZZZ.  _    rz — 


2D  TENOR. 

[%EzEE^: 


j 


i — r 


□=Z==3-3|— to=~tof=j 

r±z^zzz_^!!z:zi*~iz»z?r#izsz±zs 


plead  -  ing,     Work  for     your   Queen,   your      coun  -  try.  and   your  God  ! 

Pizzsilz-zzizzz^i^zTZ^-izT-tziz^in: 


2.  Work,  brothers,     work, —  the     mon-ster's  dai  -  ly 

BASSO. 

zsT 


zzzfzxi»zzz?ii»rizszizi?:zTzzLZZT: 

of    all     the  land, 
to 


r 

r 


-szq^- 

zszzr- 


slay  -  ing,  The    free  -  born,    the    no  -   ble,  the  best 

I         to_  to      I   to  to  I  to  to  to. 

I  — to 


to  to 

_  — I  l~~ZtoT — 1        to — i  toi  

iz:  i:;z#zzziizzzi  _+z  szziizz^tz? — Szzszzzjz+=p« 


I?ZZZ*Z7l!SZ 


S-to— tox--  toT 


Work,  brothers, 

[#zzn: 


^zzzrzzgzqz^zT-g_^zz-gz|za 

work,  —  hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty     lies       bleed   -  ing —  Work  for   dis  -  en   -   thral  -  ment,  to   break  the  des  -  pot's   rod ! 

-to  KT — :  :  :  rr—  to — K— -n 


— =zpzz— zzrzzzzzzzz^^ 

Work,  brothers,     work,      to     God  for 


l  1 


iZZZil 


pray  -  ing,  To   ren  -  o  -  vate    our    country  from  the  Rum-fiends  bloodv  hand. 

to    ^      to  T    I  H^^i^-^-J*--^-^^--*-*--^ 

~to — i  tor~i  3 — J  »  i — 3— 

:^z?zE*zE  zzE-E^zi_zEz: 


ev  -  er 


~P — gT^^n^z-i^zSi-zr  to— z_-§i  

£E§zfe*=:S?f  z*EEz?iz^  jEjEE 


^ — to — * — -toT — 1- 

 is£2" — M — r 

zz*:ez??zizs?ziz»: 


IT — ^  g-T 


zzzE^EEE^zTEEzzrEEyzEEEEIzEEE 


.rz_  5-1 


See     the  gild  -  ed 


 to-H— 

:*zztszz?_j 


hells    their  cun  -  ning  snares  are 

-=q^to=-to-* 

— 1  rt — I  )to-s  

ZSZZZ*ZlZSZIZiZZ?ZTZ 


set  -  ting,     To  'lure 


— Mri 

-seeb= 


— r 


in  the 

'=* 


souls    of  the 


no  -  blest  and 
to  to 


the  brave 


  w  


0  !      let     the   cries     of      or  -  phans,  wives,  and  dear        ones,        Find    in     your  hearts 


answer 


of 


re  -  venj 


 1   I  7  i~»"-p— »IT  p-t-j  r  p-f-'  ^  g~T~j~ —  P  W-\-f  *  ~  *  ft""  1 


"Work,  brothers,  WOrK."  Concluded. 


Ill 


H  P — fci— !  -fr-^ — s— w—j-T— f5 — I--T— i  zz — i— i if* — £ri  £r  t  r 

ve   man  -  kind       from  a 

T_S  IIH  N  1  r 

— 0  I  wt~w — ~r?  wz 


Strive  for     the     right —     the    peo  -  pie's   free  -  dom       get  -  ting,    Oh  !  save    man  -  kind 


P— *--[■ 

from     a      loath  -  some  death  and  grave  ! 


— T*  st— f  1  P 

~i  st — rzz — t 


^-^Fzm\ 


Save   from  these  dens 


W~~0 

your    re   -  la 


tives   and     near    ones;  God,     all  Rum's  wicked  -   ness   will  fi 


0 


S  sT — I — a  S"F — *  S  ~  ~\z~  ~T* 

L--—  m-1  


r 


"T 


0-T-0 


nal 
s 

is: 
-0— 


_s 


a  -  venge  1 

-Si 


0—0  0 

— I  1 — — (-- 

— I  w — W 

Work,  brothers, 


work, 


— : — s   s~ 

— s — i — 

f  0- 


T 


:qs: 
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— 


p — p" 

Work,  brothers, 


work, 


zz 


-s- 

nS- 


rr 


Work,  brothers, 


God   bless  your       good  -  en 


deav  -   or : 


With    spir  -  it,       heart     and  hand. 


 +  ^  + — » — U^-- 


isr~ 


z  5  Eiri_?j±*_  ^  •  *    _  i*   H  E  »_  •   a 

i~i_jiij— #£7— £pi  ^~  :zr—  — ~n— : : 


ZlfZZ 
work, 


 1 — r~» — I  r~i  1  r — rrc; — 1  1 — ^— r~p — g — I  i  r 


no 


nev  -  er ! 


Work  while  the 


traf  -  fic 


is 


P- 

licensed 


in 


the 


land. 


land. 


Re  -  lax     your    grasp  ? — no 


nev  -  er 


Work     while  the 


55  III — 0Z  -  0  \ — 7" — ~n — r~»~ 

 1 — ^ — ^ — ^ — [ — | — — •  \  + 


-\  rm 


traf  -  fic 
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licensed 
S  S 


in  the 
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The  Wind  Voices. 


1.  Mourn  -ful  -  ly, 


mourn-ful  -  ly, 


ver  the 


0- 

r 


-m — 0 


a 


I 


'  —  — 
ain  and 


r~ 
r~ 

a    -  gain 


:~qzzzz*zznzil:zzj~z^zzHzz[:zzj~zz*: 


plain,     Sigh     the   wind      voi  -  ces 
I     T    i       ^     |~  r    |       ^     I    j     j       i       | — r 


2.  Cease  -  less  -  ly, 
-j  N— j- 

n  

4=zzzi_ 

3.  Ten  -  der  -  ly, 


cease  -  less  -  ly,         in     the     night's  gloom,     Seem  they   for  aye 


to 


be      whis  -  p'ring    a       doom ; 


jo  • 


ten 


der 


ly. 

-j- 


tell     they  the        rest,    When    the     cold    earth  -  mound  shall  lie 


on 


my      breast ; 


Liczzzieizitzzxip: 


'0ZJZ9Z— *— 


4.   Si  -  lent  -  ly,        si  -  lent  -  ly,      tall     trees  will     wave,    Swayed  by  the 


gen  -  tie    wind  o 


ver 


my 


grave 


fcfe 


i»-H>- 


T 


r 


:rzr: 


Fill 


zzz  szzzsnzsz 


ing    my    heart  with  deep    sor  -  row  and 
~TZS — T 


pain. 


Mourn  -  ful  -  ly,     mourn  -  ful 


ly. 


3^3 

e   -   cho  -  ing,  drea  -  ri 


izzzszzzjz 


Oft  -  en  -  times   chant  -  ing      of    death   and     the  tomb. 


^-f.-=fz=pzIzpzEf 

 1  p  1 — I_i  pr 

My     soul     be  dwelling 


-  ly- 

p-T-y  -j-f — I — Z2~Zl5 

 -9  -V-J:  ^- 

Cease  -  less  -  ly,    cease  -  less  -  ly,   mourn-ful  -  ly,    fear  -  less  -  ly. 


:zz~zz*zl7izt 


3 


i 
l 


Ef=E^Er=Iz?E^E=Z£E?EfzEEEEtEFE£EFEEE*EE!z 


for 


aye    with    the      blest,      Ten  -  der  -  ly,     ten  -  der  -  ly,    In      heav  -  en 


:pz? 

hap 


i  ■  r 

PZ— 1_ 

pi  -  ly. 


Peace  will     be  with 


 j_ 

me,  'tis 


:cz: 


*  f~ 

:zpzpzzr#z: 

1  Li. 

:_cz_zz  L_; 

all 


 — 1  - j  N- 

— # — Pzr~i  >— 

:zzrz~rz±z#z£z#z: 


r 


i 


that     I      crave,       Si  -  lent  -  ly,      si  -  lent  -  ly,     Si  -  lent  -  ly      slum  -  ber  -  ing. 


A  Country  Home. 


Music  by  T.  H.  PERKINS. 
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$=-s  zjzzzizzzizzz? zzz?  - 


-9- 


r 

~Zt 

■w 


1.  O  !    give  me 


coun  -  try   wide,    And  a        seat     by  the     far  -   mer's     wood  -  fire    side ;  Where  the 


— 1 — zzs — sir — ; — 
-0—0—0—V 


 ^  ^  ,  S  -  -^j-  -jp  p-  1 

 V — w  0  0 — 0  —  — p — —  


sha    -    dy   nook,  And 


close     by   the   side      of  a 
>— IS- 


3.  0 !  give 


me 


IFZZ 

a     home     in  the 


cool  -  ing  brook, Where  the 
— !  


T 


i^zzzipzzzrz 


coun  -  try   wide,     In  the      gol    -    den       days     of  the      farmer's   pride.  When  his 


n^-^-i  


5- 


N  *  

— SI 


 SZjns — 1 


9     9   I       P,    p  * — I  F  F 

fire  burns  bright  On  a     fros  -  ty  night, Where  the  jest,  and  the  laugh,    and     song,  are  free  ;  O  !   a  farmer's  home  is 


?zzz^zi^izzzzzzzzizz:zzzKzz.zz:]s~z^i 


'9    0      9"  ~i 

vi  -  olet  grows, Or  the   pale  swamp  rose,  Fain   -  ting 


^z"TL:zzz_zzzzzzzpzzz 

j—9—*-?— l»-Fr»— 

 p  —  i    p — p — ) — 

and  sick.'neath  the  sun's 


"SlZjS 


iniZZ^ZDI 


the      home     for  me. 

— 1* — ^~ZTC~ 


it  •  P         f-  *-±-p—p—p- 

_zEE3-EE?E?£SEp=F: 


barns  are  filled  From  the  fields,  he's  tilled,  And  he    feels  that  his  year 


-3y-w—?-r-0 

hot  beam,  Her  green  leaves  dip  in 


2ZTS  P^5- 

 1  0~*-0- 

rc — 6?  1 — f" 

—  I — 

is  done.   Then  smiling  at  win  -  ter 


beckons  him  on. 


r'_Zrf.:_5.  •  .;.L?.-.l   i..-..di_?r.Z_f'_'- 1 L  ;  S±.'  '„  "  i'li- 

[15] 
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Puetry  b,  LUCY  LARCOM. 


Ho  !  for  Kanzas. 


M«urte  by  F.  H.  PEASE. 


^ZZZ^ZZ 


— r 
r 
-9' 


-(•■•■ 
~p~ 
p~ 


1>- 


:znz 


1.  Yeo  -  man  strong,  hith  -  er  throng,  Nature's       hon  -  est  men; 


=£±fc 
_? — p_ 

We  will 


r-i  2 — 1 

 s  w  ^ 

z:*zzzzjzzz?zJ 

 1  1  

:z#zzzzz 

— I  ^ — d- 

:z?zEzzEz 

— 9---9  - 

2.  Fa  -  ther    haste  !  o'er  the   waste,  Lies     a      pleasant     land ; 


There  your 


—4-  1  p — 1 — ±-1  p 

 p— p— 

3.  Mother 


 — p  p- 

come  !  here's  a 


tzzP- 

*zEpz 


0 — P" 

ZZZZP_ 


^Z£zzszz:gzzz*zpzi: 


wait  -  ing  west ; 
IS. 


Bring  the   seeds  of 


and   peace,  You   who     sow  the 


p- 
p- 


-p- 


a— -  ^  7  ^  ^  ^>  


Bring  the 


sickle. 


speed  the   plough,    Turn  the     rea  -  dy  soil, 


W 

Free  -  dom 


IZb! 


P 

p: 


:c: 


> — £ 

1— — Is- 


~9~~9 

There  your 


— I' 


the  noblest  pay 


zzzzzz^EHzzSSziEii  iJEpz:£zi^zTz?Ez^vr?-Iz:^7-f  _'zz 


sons,         brave   and    good,    Shall   to     free  -  men  grow, 


Clad  in      tri  -  pie 


mail     of  right, 


 L_S_j?  P  P  -h-p  P  r—\~9  g  rzzz*-  bzCZZ~Zztl2Z~K.~r-_g 

 ^1   w  p  p 


best. 


Faithful        hearts,  ho   -  ly    prayers,  keep  from     taint,  the       air : 


Soil 


ZZSZ3 

mother's         tears   have  wet, 


O  — 
-p— 

P_~ 


1 


EZEEE 

 •  


1  p- 
-p — p 


"I — 
~p~ 


F=P: 


-o — 


#zzz»zzi 


Z*-IZ~ZZ-ZZZaZZpZZZZZZZZCZ2CIZiZZZlZAZ»_I_»   s 

_zzziz_az7ZpZZ  t_# —  pr  pz_  sz_pz_pzzf_z:_  * — r, 

-p  1  ZZ_p_p_r  -—  +  p  I    P  P  


Brothers,  brave,  stem  the  wave  ! 
Firm  the  prairies  tread  ! 

Up  the  dark  Missouri's  flood 
Be  your  canvass  spread. 

Sister,  true,  join  us  too, 
Where  the  Kanzas  flows  ; 

Let  the  northern  lily  bloom 
With  the  southern  rose. 

Ho  !  brothers,  &c 

One  and  all,  hear  our  call 
Echo  through  the  land  ; 

Aid  us  with  a  willing  heart, 
And  a  strong  right  hand. 

Feed  the  spark  the  Pilgrims  struck; 
On  old  Plymouth  rock  ! 

To  the  watchfires  of  the  free, 
Millions  glad  shall  flock. 

Ho  !  brothers,  Sco 
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Parting-Trio. 


Word*  and  Music  by  JU  H.  SHiJKWOOD. 


i 


ALLEGRETTO,  MA  NON  TROPrO. 

SOPRANO.^  ^  ^         ^        w  . 


. SOPRA 


1.  Time's  dark 

.ALTO.         ^  ^ 


~9  

riv  - 

3E 


er, 


rushing 


7T 


3E 

ev  -  er,     In  its 


fziztzbr 

i — 


in 


full 


flow 


fail  -  mg  nev 


1.  Time's  dark  riv 


er,     rushing       ev  -  er,  In 


its 


er,  Sweeps  re 


sist  -  less 


r 


T 


r~*  s — r  _ 

tr:^zzzz?zi#iirj~:z:_i — — rt — i — a — 3- 

full  flow        fail  -  ing  nev  -  er,   Sweeps  re  -  sist  -  less 


BASSO.                                            ,                  ,                  w  r 

•  i 

r —  p 

— 1  h — tn-r-u- 

r    r      i      n  n3t 

— e — : 

p ;  ■ 

:_i=_?z_i__i=i 

1.  Time's         dark            riv   -   -     er,             rushing  ev  - 

er, 

In    its    full  flow     fail  -   -   -     -    ing     nev  -  er,  Sweeps  re  - 

hurry 


hurry 


-  >ng 


ing 


□ — r" 


on.      Now    it      rolls  true   souls  to 


— 1» — & 


sev 


er, 


Murmurs    now  o'er  lov'd  ones 


gone 


E=E~ 


"!~~r — c 


r 


on. 


Now    it  rolls 


true 


souls  to 


z^fz-j-wzzEwzzzizr^ 

—\  1  rr  1  1 — I  1  r 

-P  — ^  * — ^— L-1  _j 


sev-er,  Murmurs     now  o'er  lov'd 


gone. 


:?EEeE£EsEEfe^E-feEE=^rrEEELE=E 


sist  -  less  hurry  -  ing    on.       Now    it  rolls 


true  souls  to     sev  -  er,       Mur    -    murs        now  o'er  lov'd  ones  gone 


2  Now  its  flitting  tide,  fast  fleeting, 
Brings  the  hour  of  farewell  greeting, 

All  too  swiftly  hurrying  oo — 
Nevermore  to  thus  be  meeting 
Many  a  friend  and  lov'd  one  gone. 


3  Yet  time's  river,  rushing  ever, 
In  its  full  flow  failing  never, 

Though  resistless  hurrying  on, 
Cannot  true  souls  wholly  sever 

From  the  dear  and  lov'd  ones  gone. 


Parting-Trio.  Concluded. 
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4.  To  night's    mourning      comes  a  morning, 


Life      a  -   gain     with      joy      a  -    dorn  -  ing,     Not  less 

-1  r 


sure  -  ly 


■r 


TV 


5.  'Till  time's      riv  -  er,  rushing 


ev   -  er,       In       its        full  flow      fail  -  ing      nev  -  er,     Death  re 


— &- 


t=J  rEELEE— EE_E_LEEE — (EEEL  t=_P=t__=ZZ_tdz: 


sist  -  less 


-F 


on. 


speeding 

i-fcr^EZilEEinEEiZEdz:— : 


Time  brings     hope    as         well     as  warning —     Cherish      hope   for        lov'd  ones 


gone. 


 j- 

E5 


£  ^ 

"i  r- 


hurry  -  ing 


on, 





1  r 

Rolls  o'er       souls  too        true  to 

=F==* 


:  ~wziZs—  iznzzzEjE:  iMfzEiaz 


3?* 


sev  -  er,     And     the  lov'd     a     -   gain  are 


one. 


K  1  I" 

.  .ZZ8ZZZ1EE  _: 
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QUARTETTE.   "Oh!  earth  is  cheating  earth." 


B.  F.  BAKER. 


ALLEGRETTO. 


±  f  f  f- 

i  1 — —  1~ 

I  1  1  r- 


1.  Oh !    earth    is      cheating         earth,      From      age     to     age     for  -  ev  -  er, 


4=4 


— I  1  1  1 

Z^ZZZ^ZZJ  jZ 


She   laughs  at     faith    and      worth,  And 

f-  h 


TFF=p 3=^ITI^=q=^Eizr^=^=-^-^=W:==== 


=#=f=z£=S?^=^ 

~  r — i  l~~t~l  ri"i  1  .  r~t~g» — i  r— t 


:pz 


2.  But  Heaven  is 

r_ 
4= 


blessing  Heaven, 


From   age     to      age     for  -  ev  -  er, 


Its  thanks   to     God     are  given, 


m 

For 


1 


si 


3ZZZF 


dreams  she    shall    die     nev  -  er ; 

r#  1  ~  


~P 

Nev 


er,     nev  -  er, 


I 


P  p- 

nev  -  er, 


3=» 


— r 

:p~ 


3=i  r 


And 


dreams  she   shall  die      nev  -  er. 


f 


T 


3 


T 


~)  J" 


□ — 
i7 


Pizii 


jZ. 


bliss    that  can 

zazzzzzzzzz 


die      nev  •  er  ; 

tzjz_Jz: 


T 


Nev  -  er 

ijzzs 


nev  -  er, 


nev  •  er, 


For 


bliss  that     can     die     nev  •  er. 


I 


~ i  1 

'P — 9 


P-r  L- 


*'  Bring  flowers,  fresh  flowers." 
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dbb- 


4r- 


— C^— — ^— i— —  — — — 


3a: 


 L — ^ 


'4 

r~ 


:E3 


1.  Bring       flowers,    fresh  flowers, 


to 


deck 


the 


grave 


Of 


those  that 


ear 


^  f 

2.  0  ! 


i^zt)- 


lay 

=±- 


them 


not 


=¥==1=3=3 


r 


neath  the 
— N 


church 


yard 


sod,  Where 


=F 
£ 


thought 


E^Ei 


— 


less 


foot 


steps 


eOET 


3.  0  ! 


lay 


them 


near 


some 


pur  - 


l — 
ling 


— r=— *  1— 

stream,  Where 


-3- 


i 


m 


=£: 


=3 


— (g — f-P 


sweet 


est 


wild 
-<S>  


flowers 


•I 
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Poetry  by  GEO.  P.  MORRIS. 


"Thank  God  for  pleasant  weather." 


P.  H.  P. 


I.  Thank  God 


for  pleasant  weather  !  Chant 


m 

it,  mer  -  ry 


E--T4  f-  ^-F^h^-p-rf-f'  *    r  i  I  Tt~^ 

3E?E;BE?E&EBE?E*EE15EIEi=g3E^EEi 


2.  Thank  God 

3.  Thank  God 


of  good  the  giver,  Shout 
with  cheerful    spir  -  it,  In 


rills,  And  clap  your  hands  to  -  gether, 

!!i±2E^ 


Ye 


ex  -  ult  - 


hills. 


=3: 


it,  sport-ive  breeze  ;  Re-spond,  oh  !  tune-ful 
a    glow   of   love,  For  what  we    here  in 

-p— p— I — 

 eep- 


nv  -  er ; 
her  -  it, 


EEnEI_»TEPEE»EE#"TE*' "r-TE 


EIe'IIHeS 


:»eezt: 


1.  Thank  God 

2.  Thank  God 


for  pleasant  weather ! 
of  good  the  giver, 


Chant  it,  mer-ry  rills,  And  clap  your  hands  to  -  gether, 
Shout  it,  sport-ive  breeze  ;  Re-spond,  oh  !  tune-ful  riv-er; 


3Ef§=E 

 i— 

To  the  nod-ding 
And  our  hopes  a 

r — r — #  i — 

:=t=S=-EE*-= 

Ye  ex  -  ult  -  ing 
To  the  nod-ding 


— f — I — =— 

i3^EEE] 


trees, 
bove. 


p  p 

3.  Thank  God 


with  cheerful    spir  -  it, 


£ee£ 


_p — r 

-p — p — p-  n — p 

glow  of   love,  For   what  we   here  in  -  her  -  it, 


I     __  —  — m~~ 

~r   r — rt  i — p- — i — i  

_C  C  1— U  u«  5  L*  


_p  p  ^_  p- 

And  our  hopes  a 


Thank  him,  teeming   val  -  ley !        Thank  him,  fruitful  plain, 


For  the   golden       sun  -  shine,       And     the    sil  -  ver 


rain. 


:E?JEg:iE:EI^E:gr:^":l5IE== 


H  Ts- 

-    V"         |  N' 

~i  ^-4-ns- 

r — i  s  - 

r  9  ^— 1 

 rr  iJ-  0  -i-- 

— 0  

El 


Thank  him,  bird  and  bird-ling, 
Un  -  i  -  ver   sal  nature, 


— l* — .#>  EL  ^ — ! 


As  ye  grow  and  sing. 
Revels   in    her  birth, 

^ — ^  _   r»  i* 

  f: 


-p  p-i- p 

Thank  him,  teaming  valley!  Thank  him,  fruit  - 
Thank  him,  bird  and  bird-ling,As  ye  grow 


Mingle     in  thanks-  giv  -  ing, 
When  God,  in  plea  -  sant  weather, 


Ev'  -  ry  liv  -  ing 
Smiles  up  -  on  the 


thing, 
earth. 


ful  plain,  For  the  gold  -  -  en  sun  -  shine, 
and    sing,    Mingle        in  thanks  -giv  -  ing, 


And     the    sil  -  ver 
Ev'  -  ry    liv  -  ing 


ram. 
thin  2- 


8 


~m  r 


Un  -  i  -  ver  -  sal  nature,  Revels  in 


her    birth.  XH^r.  Uod,  in 


plea  -  sant  weather.       Smiles  up  -  on     the  earth. 


GLEE.  "  The  farmer  trudges  merrily." 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  A.  P. 
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ALUEi?iSON      1ST  T1ME  m    2D  TIME  / 


1.  The       far  -  mer      trudges      mer  ■ 


2.  His 
r#  *  — 


z^2zd5 


His     heart  leaps  forth    in     grate  - 


izzz^E^Ezzz: 

ri  -  ly,  His  la  • 
ful  praise  To  Him 


w         w  ^  .  ,      UNISON.    _> 


bor 


be  -   ing    o  er  ; 

"ZB 

i 


~5iz: 

— IT 


The 

5*L 


light   that  gleams  so     cheer-i-ly,  Shines 


f 


h — ^ — szfczfcz  \  m — *  % — i  rj~^-0—  • —  Is- 

w — * — 0~tt9  ~-w-0-t  n — a — g~t~# —  1  - 

who  reigns  a  -  bove,  For  bless-ings  that  have  crowned  his  days,  And 
 bar—,  N  .^s— s 

fzzg^zzpzfzfz 


>_x_i — 


jiz?: 


— >  -^.-^-p- 

i  — s — r  — i — — i — i 


3.  The 


far  -  mer 


mer 


trudges 

32= 


ri  -  ly, —  His   step     is     light    and    gay ; 


 b«— 


 - 


-9- 


.rzzznzjzri  ||*= 


cross  the  field 


so 


cheer  -  i  -  ly,  Tow'rd 
 m  9 

-^ZZ^ZZiZZZT 


-— 


=1  


1ST  ENDING. 


I" 


 P*  R  □  CZZC- 

-#_z_  jzzzHzzTjzzz  -JZ1ZI 


from    his      cottage          door.  He 
(omit  second  time  )  from  his 

■#  T  If 


2D  ENDING.  FINE. 

 s — s — ^ — r — i — pi— &  Is  * — r-T — 1*3 — ^  1 

•  •  •  •  0 

 hears      sweet       voi  -  ces  ring  -  ing,    Up - 


cot 


tage 


door. 


for 


ZT 


_n_. 
'9~ 


:1~EZf5 


I 


 S" 

szznz 


w 

His. 


ZT 


*zh;  117  ?  jz>L-  r..Ef 


V 


his    home     of  love. 
(omit  second  time  )  for 

■f — ^     _  — I — r  

:-n_zz»_zz^zzzzrr+zzjzzztz^zz: 

— # — i  ^— 

 . — ^_ 

home  he     takes    his        way.  The  

(omit  second  time   )  home  be 

N  %— 

jZ 


.wife 


comes 


W 

forth  to 


'W- 


his  home 


of 

>z»: 


love. 


meet     him,  With 


|>-.v.v5>  ..i  r  ^  :>  >pi 


p 

p 

Z9Z 


 i_i^_t_^c 


takes  his 

zEE=*EE=: 


way. 


£16J 


H — 


I 


.wood    -    fire        all      sur  -    round  -  ing, —  Those 
1.  He  hears  sweet  voi  -  ces  ring  -  ing. 


:□: 

-9- 


I 

~l 


The  farmer  trudges  merrily."  Concluded. 


 i  —  .  N  „___f^  .  _w  ^        ^    D.  O 


well-known      song    they're       sing  -   ing,  That        song    he     loves  to 


T 

hear. 


w 

His 


j  n    t  1  r 


r 


chil  -  dren  spring  to 


greet   him,    A    -     round  that  cheer  -  ful 


 1 

— r 
— r 

hearth. 


shine,  Their 
IS 


<=sff — w — — r  az — i     — 3  J  J — s  — s" — i — 

 p  _  * — -—i  1 -# — #  


mer  -  ry  heants  are 
 .  *  


bounding, —  O  ! 


'ML 

r 


m 

rz 


would  his    bliss  were 


3 


— i — 

'Mil 


s 

i 
I 


Words  by  E.  A.  P. 


Old  Chapel  Bell. 


Music  by  F.  H.  P. 


—\r-j±_ — i — K~T  _ 
:grr-b-z:n=n_n_#_( 

) — 0 — • — •  


n — i — r — i  r     —  ^  

— •  3  i~l —  1  —  m  ri  • 

:~rr— r: 


i 

'»_ 


— 

-I*"*  

I  ^  !  


1.  While  the  wheels  of    time  are  rolling,    Oft  my  thoughts  are  homeward  strolling.  And  I     seem  to    hear   the   tolling     Of  that  dear  old 


zrEn1^"-  sF  *»-« — — ;  Sl^ — n^~~l  sFn  s   i       sF~l       |s~n     sF~,  ^ — — *i 

2.  It   was  there,  our    voi  -  ces   blending     In    a  prayer  to  heav'n  ascending,  That    we  vowed  that   nev  -  er  ending, Should  our  songs  His 


s — 1 — r 

ZDZZX  " 


1 — s»- 

Now  while  far 


1  f 


-~i — V 


a  -  way     I    wander,  O'er   those  sunny  days   I    ponder,     And  in 

r 

e 


memory     cling  still    fonder,    To  the  sound  I 


E 


~fc  S — ^  j —    1  r~f 


Old  Chapel  Bell.  Concluded. 


Of    that  dear  old 
S 


"  Chapel  Bell.' 

-fe  t— r^—h—i 

s^zfc— nszn  ZfcdzZDZIZJ  T.ZM~9 

l  •  — #T  ^  1  ■  

tell  ; 


r-?-*-Tz5S  _  is      n-~-T:zr  i-*-^ — i-Tz* — ? — • —   J~ zq  #  fc 

i — i — i — i  #  — i  — ZD — «  I — r0'-;  1  Pr     — £  1  f  t — n*  — i — r~P- 

 wr~ J-«— H-g— U— i  r-t-t  —  * — I  jp— fajzn; 

I    speak,  the 


"Chapel         Bell;"        Fast  my  youthful     days  are 


go  -  ing, 


\8  I 


-si  1" 


:z»zz#zzz»  "izizz"1^ — s — 


praises 
loved  so 


Should  our  songs  His  praises 


-n-p-irzi 

 1 — 

 r- 


r  _ 


•r  .»      i    I  r 

"rzrZPZTZS 


tell ; 

-  fr— I  

s^szzszzazzs: 


There  my  wea  -  ry 
— I  *~ |— 


soul  found  healing, 


In 


well ; 


To      the  sound  I     loved  so 


well ; 


And 


vZT  5 

T.-f)  %~W> 


i  1 

'i  


:*z 

-i  

-V- 

tho'  dis  -  tance   now  may 
IS 


-if 

ZjZ' 
ISZ 


that   good  old 


sev 


er,     Yet    will  I 


V 
T 


-#- 


for  - 


:ziztzjzzz; 


_i — r 

W—M~ 


■n, — i — jj-n  c  1 — WTT  3 — ^ — 1  Lm~9T  v — rn  — i — ^ — i — r~ 


ZP— m~— rzH— ^-n— r- 


tear3  are  flowing,    And  the  night-wind  soft  -  ly   blowing,  Brings  an  e  -  cho   from  that  bell ; 

:jn=Z-^-ZsT-rzz^zz,^[:^zz— zqs 


E  -  cho ! 


e  -  cho ! 


from  that  bell. 


Chapel  kneeling;  With   a   jjure  and    ho  -  ly     feeling   Do    I   love  that  "Chapel  Bell." 

cfc=fc=- 


E  -  cho! 
m 


cho ! 


from  that  bell. 


 »-p  T  , — ^_rp_r_j:  r  fzc^ — i~_r  L — „  „  r^__r_p_i_ 


get    it  nev  -  er;   May  its  warnings  come  for  -  ev  -  er, Warnings  from  that   Chapel  Bell; 


E-  cho 


e  -  cho 


— p— F- 

from  that  bell. 
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Words  by  H.  Q.  BOUGHAN. 


There's  Music  everywnere. 


Music  by  S.  PENFIELD. 


1.  There's     so  -  lemn       mu  -  sic      in  the 


bil 


lows 


Of     the       migh  -  ty, 


rest  -  less 


Live  -  ly 


2.  There's  si  -  lent      mu  -  sic 


in 


the 


flow 


ers, 


And  the 


planets' 


gen  -  ial 


-  F»-=i==JI^-FIg  Zzlf  p-g  9^pM^9_pr^_  -J=r==r=| 


Mu 


1.  There's    so  -  lemn      mu  -  sic      in  the 


bil 


lows 


Of     the       migh  -  ty,       rest  •  less 


Live  -  ly 


— ^ — P-rrd  * — *-c  — * — 9—r~? — g«..x^  *TU — 1 — r~d  * — 


2.  There's  si  -  lent      mu  -  sic 


the  flow 


ers, 


And  the 


planets' 


gen  -  ial 


fires ; 


Mu  -  sic 


There's  Music  everywhere.  Concluded. 


te=± 
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-    ders  ;    Lull  -  ing 


aw 


ful 


zr 


mu  -  sic 


ID 


r 


the 
--,N- 


thun 

:q:z 


SIC 


in 


the 


Music 


i — ^ — +  r — ^ — 

— &  

L  £  J 

1 

i 

i —    W~    P  1 

cheer  -  ing 

-t^*"",  s 


mu 


sic 


all 

Ztr 


a 


round 


us,  Thrilling 


e    — — ^ — + — rzz~i — fzzz? zr  zzztz: 


 1  1 — zr 


EEEzEIEFEzEfEz2==^=E 

mu  -  si( 

=3E^ 


sic 


from  a 
I 


bove ; 


P 

And  the 


dZEEEE 


— daEfci  1  f  j*W  '"1  *  "T'r~ — rf1-?- 


echoed, 


'W 

from  the 


 B- 

— cr 


5E 


forest, 


In       a  thousand, 


thousand 


 9 

IzfcKZi^EiPZzr^z: 


:± 


:e£e-e 


jzzzpE:  j;zil:zizzgEzzzEz_iz-^^ 


liv  -  ing 

n 


strains. 


1.  echoed 

2.  ma  -  gic 


g^^-^^Fr—^-P^^-F  [iig-izzEznzEiezpciziP-iz^-gz^^-PiliL 


ma  -  gic 


tones      should   teach  us 


Sweeter,      nobler,      strains   of  love. 


-p- 


zfzzxzzz: 
-p  


IZP 


 ^  

1.  In  a 

2.  Sweeter, 


thousand 
nobler 


liv  -  ing 
strains  of 


strtins. 
love. 


120 


Common  Sense-opatny 


1.  Take  the 


op 


en 


air, — The    more  you  take,  the 


?_4_n_T->_i_->frn  ti  jziz#zzsziz#zt 


2.  Let  the 


doctors 

z»_zrzzzs:|z 


g° 


To 


the   bay  of 


3.  Free  -  ly     ex  -  er  -  cise,  Keep  your  spirits 

HWEEF  -^=^=^T?=^f  ^^^^  J1 
;L^zzt^*£^Tz^iz^EzzzHzP:E?EEEi£IE 


Biscay — 
 |* 

:  • 

~w  : 

cheerful, 


pzT    s  *    S  ^j_i_pZJTp-L2^_ 

zz:izz.z— >zjz— n?izzizzzz^»^»zz»TZeztzizznzzz:± 

a  -  lone   the     Gin,     The  Brandy   and  the  Whiskey. 


Let 


FN        IN     *        N  -  s  

i3zszzza^Ea — ^ JzzjzzszHEaizi  zzzrr*  I  ~~m — m^ 

EI^zzzb=E=I5zzEzfz£ES=!ESzi??E^ 


Let     no  dread     of     sickness    Make  you   ev-er  fearful. 


>^Hz 


i^zz^zzzst: 


0 — f  — ~— r— i  • — ^ — i  is  i 

iepEee*:e*e*ze?zIz^: 


-|  •~f— |  —  I  a — I  1  \~  r 

izzztz?: 


vzz?zzPzizTzzfi: 


4.  Eat    the    simplest      food,        Drink    the  pur  -  est  water, 


Then  you  will    be  well, 


Or    at   least  you      or  -  ter. 


Take   the    op  -  en      air, — The   more   you  take,   the  better,- 


i 


Follow      nature's  laws 


to 


the  ver 


letter. 


zz~zz^z=z^zz,= 


doctc 


grzzzpzzz^zqrzzzc 


:*-rzz_ 
— * — £ 


:cz? 


To  the  bay  of 
_^  


Biscay, 


"IS 

z-j 


■^zz^zr 


==Z^=5EFF2zZ2^z5z33 

zzpzzz^znzzzz^^izzrz-fjz-z^z* 
9-T-9 — *—i~w  w  

Let     a  -  lone     the  Grin,     The     Brandy    and     the  Whiskey. 

S  a-- — rV~- 


Free  -  ly     ex  -  er  -  cise, 


Keep  your     spirits  cheerful, 


Let      no  dread    of  sickness     Make   you   ev  -  er  fearful. 


Eat    the    simplest  food, 


Drink  the     purest       wa  -  ter, 


Then  you  will    be  well, 


Or      at  least  you  oner. 


P<**try  by  REV.  E.  H.  Cfl\PIN. 


QUARTETTE.   Ocean  Burial. 


Music  by  GEO.  N.  ALLEN. 
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^zrz"  t — 

— 3 — 


^  1  1  ^  


'T 


z_z»i3zzzl 


Newly  arranged  for  thla  work. 
 *—   


0 


bury      me  not   in    the  deep,  deep  sea," —  The  words   came  low  and     mourn  -  ful  -    ly  From  the    pal    -  lid  lips  of 


 1  — !  ^^_^pn  ^ — r 


 #tJ" 


 — . 


3.  "0         bury      me    not  in    the  deep,  deep  sea," — Where  the  billowy  shroud  will  roll  over 


.5. 


me, Where  no  light  will  break  thro' 


izj^zzzj^^ 


'  For  in     fancy    I've  listen'd  to  the  well  known  words,  The   free  wild  winds,  and  the   songs    of     birds  ;  I  have  thought  of   home,  of 

— i  — rt  n — i  1 — l  — r  t#  r- 


— ■> — '■ 
~\ — i 
i  w 


1  — (  ^ —  

2  1  — |     ,    *,    »T-»-hn  1  1 — T" 


5 


sgb — i 


.1 — 0-0-0- 


i    i  r 

I  p — 
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^ — ^ — ^ — ^^7—^  • — ^z.  a  sa—'-a — 1  a  >  1^—     i  ^ — i  a  ta-l^ 
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-ja-p  a  —  ■  p—.  -- 1  <w — (  p- 

youth  who  lay  On  his   cab   -   in  couch      at  close    of    day.  He  had  wasted  and  pined  till     o'er   his  brow  The  death-shade  had  slow-ly 


:k~z^zz^ — — k"  f>T+~ — I  i  SF  i  zzz>_*E~l(irz] — s — i — s] — i — i^'-n- ~rEn  5~~^~z! — «n 

 •  — 0~0— *  J-*—  *-  LJ  0  -       — 0-0-L0  • — 0 — 0'^-0-1-0  -J  L0  0—0—0  -0  0 

dark,  cold  wave.  And  no  sun  -  beam  rest      up  -  on    my  grave.    It     matters  not,  I  have  oft  been  told,  Where  the  body  shall  rest  when  the 

■  i' — si£r    m  ri — hr~t — ~i — — •yyiin — re — h — i^r — h"n"i^i' 


^§zbzr?pzz: 


TnTrP_rz]-j — i — rrn — i — zn — i — i"tn — i — i — i  -  n 


cot      and  bow'r,  And  of  scenes  that  I  loved    in  childhood's  hour.  I  had  ever  hop'd  to  be  laid,  when  I  died,  In  the  churchyard  there,  on  the 


IS 


• ; 


^0 — 0^-0 

__r_ 


T 


:# — *  1 — »~9~ 

h  r  1—  r  I — 

rzzpzzzezztiZpz; 


— I  £~ 


  ^ 

zzz^-zz^-^F^F 
— rz — fzz_p  Lt*«- 


-0-0-0-0-0-m- 
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Ocean  Burial.  Continued. 


-fzbzzzfz:zzrz:\_ 


passed,  and  now,  When  the 


~r*—>-^r  >—  tt  -  !  ^=^-c-^  v-^-r-  

{ — .  *  i"t   9  *  9  9  *•  9 — IZ  S'm  m  1  s  1  0.-  — —  h 


land  and  his  fond    lov'd   home     were  nigb,  They  had      gathered     around      him  to 

> 


see     him  die. 


heart    is  cold, 


- 1  — 

Yet 


— p»— r 

r 


grant    ye,  0  !  grant  ye  this  boon 


SHE 


if 


~  r 
J  SI* 


Z3Z 


to  me, 
H  i 


O! 


JkZ~M1ZMZZZZW1 


bu 


ry  me   not     in  the       deep,  deep  sea. 


,  

 p.- p—  _-|  i — r 


n-H  £ 


green   hill  side ;    By  the       bones   of    my    fathers  my  grave  should  be,  0 


__£ZEZ  #  rz_  pj_# "  r  #  g — 9 — 9 — V9  p7T^> — z» — * 


bu  -  ry    me   not    in  the 



deep,  deep  sea. 


Lip: 


"fa— t—  E— 


-P— P- 


~  ZZ^F*  T  1 — l — 1 


r 

p: 


•-^-1^  r 

 !— 3  1  P—  P  L 


2.  Let  my  death  slumbers  be  where  a     mother's  prayer,  And  a     sis  -   ter's  tear  shall  be 


-;  9  T 

min  -  gled  there  ;  O  !     'twill    be  sweet,  ere  the 


 -m-^-d-     0-"-9-  "*      "*      *    *"*  ?  • 

4.       And     there   is     a    mother,  her  tears  would  be  shed.  For 


-mr 


And  there  is  a  mother,  her  tears  would  be  shed,  For  him  who  lay  on  an 
!N-HN  r-H— nN^nN- j_-DS--j>,-n'— --j  !  N-- 


o  -   cean  bed ;  In   hours  that  it  pains  me  to 


'i — i — n — h — i — H-zsrn — I  1 — n — rr 

Tin — i — i~i — i   -r'-n~n  i — i — i  r 


3E 


•  9 j 

5r_TT 


~s  -s 

~r  > 


6.  "She  hath  been  in   my  dreams," — his  voice  failed  there.  They  gave    no      heed  to  his 


Jbfezjzz^jzg—gzzgzig—^   t* — 


dy  -  ing  prayer.  They  have  lower'd  him  slow  o'er  the 

ZZZZfZiZZfZff 

trnzz^zzmz'  uiit± 


Ocean  Burial.  Concluded. 


IOC 

1  —  <J 


heart's  throb  is  o'er  To    know  when  its  fountains  shall  gush  no  more,  That  those  it  so  fondly  hath  yearned  for  will  come  To  plant  the  first  wild  flow'r  of 


think  of  now,She  hath  twined  these  locks.  And  has  kissed  this  brow.  In  the  hair  she  has  wreathed  shall  the  sea-snake  hiss  ?  And  the  brow  she  has  press'd  shall  the 


H3E 


ves 


^-fg-f-^-f-jgyn  ' 

-g'rn — i   i  i — 9 *  0  p  ~t 

sel's  side,  A 


pz~sz:# 


~T^i""T^"~r 
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—] — rt — r 
:#zszjz*: 


—p  — |S 

.g=3 


:p_z:r=itr 


bore    him  hasclosed  the  cold,  dark  tide;  Where  to  dip  their  light  wings  the  sea-fowls  rest,  Where  the  blue  waves  dance  o'er  the 


■*-tr-#- 


— rzxinzz  E 


i  r 


'I  WWW 


— fi 

— ! — ,    n   r~~  -r 
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 s—  ^_^--r_ 

4irr=p=i=i=j^i::::t:^i=n?-*=E 

~  *5is  —  ?  • — <^r  


spring  on  my  tomb  :  Let  me   lie  where  those  lov'd  ones  shall  weep  o'er    me,      0  !        bu  -  ry  me   not     in    the     deep,    deep  sea. 


^zzzffiz: 


i7i 


I  i  *  * 


n  !  r 
S?fzi: 


-~K — I 
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ns — ^- 

1  r- 

r-zsz: 


P  #T-#  — 


cold    wave    kiss  ?  For  the  sake   of  that  bright  one,  that  wait  -  eth  for   me,     0  !        bu  -  ry   me   not     in   the      deep,  deep  sea. 


>EfcEF; 


:#zz»zzjzz*zz?~ 


r 


i — i — i — i — -ph 
pzzszzezz»zz# 


-~i — (— i — • — •  « — i — n  r  p — □ — u — ML 

:z^zzPzzzzzz_z*zzszztz_zzzfzz_zzLz: 


o  -  cean's    crest ;  Where  the  bil  -  lows  bound,  and  the  winds    sport     free,  They      have  buried  him  there  in  tho      deep,  deep  sea. 
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:iiZ» 
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~*ZM±i=3T..£kd  b*  -tp_^p=n-i±#_^=pb^ 

A  -  way  from  the    revel,     the  night -star  is   up;    A -way,  come  a  -  way,  there  is   strife  in   the  cup  !  There's  shouting   of     song;  there 


TEMPERANCE  GLEE.  "  Away  from  the  revel." 
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9  •  ...  •  • 

The  foam  of    the  gob-let     is   sparkling   and  bright,  And  rising  like  gems  in   the   torches'    red  light.  The  glance  of    thine     eye,  if  it 

— 1     ^    zt—        1—*  1  rj— ,  j  r~    i*-    f— 1      rri — P — P 

■0 


9JZ9 


"I — w. 

0  !  come,  it    is    twilight ;  the   moon  is     a  -  wake,  The  breath  of  the    vesper-chime  rides  o'er  the  lake ;  There's  peace  all  a  -  round  us,  and 
_      t    »  _   S 

ZKi^nszqsr- 
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:4=p 

"IN    IS  s 

r    r  * — 

__ 1  ^_ 
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* 

W  r — £3 — — 
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-0 — 0  1 — 0- 

1    .1  J 

1   r  1 — 

9~~\  P~ 

0 

~i — - 

W  !  *** — m** — 

-iS-a 


wine     in     the  bowl  ;  But  listen, 


r — ~j~r»  g" 

and  drink,  they  will  madden   thy  soul ;  But  listen, 


p-p-al 


0—0 


and  drink,     they  will   madden   thy  soul. 


e  er    lin  -  gers  there,  Will  change  its      mild  beam,  For  the  ma  -  ni  -  ac's  glare.  Will  change  its    mild  beams      for  the     ma  -  ni  -  ac  s  glare. 


-  gers 

 ,  rr  £~rr    1  1 — ri — g~  i~r"»~g~*~r»T~~CC— Z  L  L  9JL9?_\__ 


>  .  


1  w— p — pr 

health  in    the    breeze,  And  what  can 


"P    I  P" 

be  dearer,   more  blessed    than  these  ?  And  what  can 


1     •»  k 

"r  is_~*» 

1  r — r 
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1    -  r  1 — 
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 p_ 

9     r  p 

r 

-i  ezze_ 

be    dear   -   er,   more  blessed   than  these  ? 


The  Farmer's  Glee 
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1.  How  happy     and  content  am 


I!  All 


nature  smiles 


zr 

r 


-p — 

2.  At     ear  -  ly  dawn 


be  -  fore  me,  And 

nrczr 


oft  as 
IS, 


~rz 


-p 

to    the  fields  I      hie    Sweet  peace     seems  hovering 


— cr    is  fcrg-r-     — -w  I       I  R— P*  t— PI 


-9  9- 

I  climb  the  hills.  While  clearest  skies 

l 


are  o'er  me  ;  As  free  and  joyous 


 —&—r — p — r~r[ — fr~£~~p~r — g~     p~h  1   h  r    p  # 

3.  When  evening  shades  a-round  are  drawn,  And  starry  heavens   are   o'er  me;  With  joy  I 


hasten  through  the  lawn,  To   greet  the   scenes  be- 


— t—r — * — 1 — — *~r\ — 1  1 — p~r  —  h — 1 — 1  1  ■ 

 p  ,  j  —  p     P     I  1  


ZT 


zj 


/  w — r~zz~ — n — z~c~ 
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o'er  me.  I    envy    not   the  rich  and  vain,  Their  dear-bought  showy  pleasures  ;  The  flowery  Geld,  the  smiling  plain,Yield  me     more  lasting  treasure. 


5  i  £z>zi 
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T 


r~i  5  n§~nw:~ 1  

T — |TT — 1  

•T-#— 0— #^F^  < 


ISZZCZL 


f 


fore  me.  Below  me   in   the  pleasant  vale,      I    see  the  lambkins  springing,  And  echoing  from  hill  and  dale,  The  birds 


are  sweetly  singing. 


fore  me;  And  when  I  reach  my  happy  home, Where  peace  and  joy  are  blended,  I  love  to  bless  the  Guardian  Power  Whose  care   o'er  all's  extended. 
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32         rowds  ^  T.  H.  PERKINS 

TENOR  OR  SOPRANO 


TRIO  AND  CHORUS.  Midnight  Serenade. 


Music  by  p.  H.  PEASE. 


1.  Mid  -  night,  still     midnight  comes  creev  -  ins;,  and       the  si 

^  j 


lent  stars  are 


EEEEEZ 

peep  -  ing, 


ZLZZZ?_ 
While  the 

EE" ZZ^i,. 


2.  Shin  -  ing 
basso.  ^— 


stars  are  o'er  us  gleam  -  ing, 


bfezJkzzStb-t^ 


"EEEzEEEiEt 


All 

izzrzz: 


a    -    round  us     hap  -  py  seem 


E»EEEEE*EEEJ: 

■  ing,  And  the 


i 


EEF<EE^E^E<EEIl: 
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ANIMATO. 
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ioon  her     watch      is        keeping,     O'er     our  fair     lake        so         wide   While  the    winds  are     sentlv  blowine. 


moon  her  watch 

■±  - — 'r  r . 
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While  the    winds  are     gently  blowing, 
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And  when  day  dawn  brings  its  greeting, 


While  the  moon  our    track    is   showing,   And  fond  hearts  are   o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing, 


With 


on, 
those 


in  joy  and  pride, 
who     love    us  yet. 
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Gladly  then  in      joy      re  -  treat- ing,  We'll  receive    a      cor  -  dial  meeting, 
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1.  We  sail  on  in  joy  and  pride. 
"2     With      those  who     love     us  yet 


ma 

In  joy 
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and  pride, 
us  ret 


Midnight  Serenade.  Concluded. 
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•  CHORUS 
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sic     ring ;      Swift  -  ly  sails 


our 


-j— -— g  1     ^  lT       Lf  S       t  ^  1  

_^ —  — |  ^ — izzrz — *~zzzzzz* — izzp — p — p — s»— 

 p — p    p—    p  _  ■ — -— 
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gal  -  lant  boat,  As  o'er 


light  -  ly 
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o'er     the    lake     we       light  -  ly     float,     light  -  ly     float,      light  -  ly     float,     light  -  ly 
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QUARTETTE.   "  Hark !  to  the  distant  bugle." 


Wordi  »nd  Monk  by  E.  A.  PERKINfiL 


1.  Hark  !  to 

2.  Hark!  to 
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the  distant 
the  ma  -  sic 


bu  -  gle 
faintly 
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peal 
fall 


ing. 
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O  -  ver 
Down  from 
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the  lake  so  bright  and 
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Hark! 
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peal  -  ing, 
fall  -  ing. 
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peal 
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peal  -  ing, 
fall  -  ing, 
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Hark  !  on  the  night-air  soft  ■ 
Hark  !  'tis  the  hunter's  bu  - 
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ly  steal 
gle  call 
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ing, 
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O  -  ver  the  lake  so  bright,  so  bright  and  clear  ; 
Down  from  the  mountain's  distant,  distant  brow; 
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Hark  ! 
Hark  ! 
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O  -  ver   the    lake  so  bright,  so 
Down  from  the  mountain's  distant,  distant 


bright  and  clear 
brow  : 


Hfrk  ! 
Hark! 
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Hark  !  on  the  night-air  soft  -  ly 
Hark  !  'tis  the  hunter's  bu  -  gle 
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stealing,  stealing, 
call-ing,  calling, 
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Hark  !  on  the  night-air  soft  -  ly     stealing,  stealing, 

Hark !  'tis  the  hunter's  bu  -  gle    calling,  calling, 
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Hark !  to  the  distant  bugle."  Concluded. 
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HIT... 


Murmurs  are  sweetly  floating  near. 
Waking  the  slumb'ring  echoes  now. 


m^s- 

— 1 
~M 


Tra  la     la    la     la    la  la, 
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Murmurs  are  sweetly  floating, 
Waking  the  slunib 'ring  echoes, 
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floating  near, 
echoes  now. 
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Murmurs  are  sweetly  floating,  floating  near, 
Waking  the  slumb'ring  echoes,     echoes  now. 
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Hark  !  to  the  notes  the  hunter's  playing, 
Cheering  and  soothing  as  they  flow ;  :||:  as  they  flow;:|: 
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~         |"    ~Tr~      Hark  !  to  the  cadence  farther  straying 

°ver  the  wave  so  soft  and  low,  :||:  soft  and  low.  :(: 
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Hark  !  to  the  wind  around  us  sighing, 
rl  *~  Telling  a  story  all  its  own  ;  :||:  all  its  own  ;  :|: 
Hark  !  for  the  bugle's  song  is  dying ; 
List  to  the  valley's  answ'ring  moan,  :||:  ans.  moan.  :|: 
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SOLO,  DUETT,  AND  CHORUS.  Friendship,  Love  and  Truth. 


Poetry  by  HORATIO  GATES. 


Mnsic  by  EVERETT  L.  BARER. 
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ANDANTE.   OON  ESPRESSIONE. 


-m- 


m*far-~  H>-Ir-^^V--f 


RAL. 

-.5   P~zT~mrzzf~z — 

i  "i  ~fN»r~l  ^iT   ~!  a  '  a"*  *»!,  r  *i  t 


A  TEMPO. 


 0 

0 


 »  


-5 


SOLO. 


i 


SOPRANO. 


~9       9  0*0 

r    r    r  r 

4-~i  !— U, 

=pz_fz_ 

III 


EE 


1.  When  Friendship,  Love   and  Truth   a  -  bound,  A  -  mong  a  band    of  brothers, 
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Friendship,  Love  and  Truth.  Continued. 
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]y  round,  Each  stares  the  bliss 


of 


others. 


DUO. 

SOPRANO. 


Sweet  ros 
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grace  the 
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way, 
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Friendship,  Love  and  Truth.  Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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How  grand    in     age,    how      fair    in    youth,  Are      ho  -  ly   "Friendship,  Love   and  Truth,"        How     grand    in     age,  how 
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How    grand  in 
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,  how      fair      in   youth,  Are      ho   -   ly  "  Friendship,    Love    and  Truth,' 
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How      grand  in    age,  how 
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fair   in  youth,  Are     ho  -  ly  "Friendship,  Love  and  Truth." 
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fair   in  youth,  Are     ho  -  ly  "Friendship,  Love  and  Truth." 
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On  halcyon  wings  our  moments  pass, 

Life's  cruel  cares  beguiling, 
Old  time  lays  down  his  scythe  and  glass, 

In  gay,  good  humor  smiling. 
With  ermine  beard  and  forelock  gray, 

His  reverend  front  adorning, 
He  looks  like  Winter  turned  to  May. 

Night  softened  into  morning. 

How  grand  in  age,  Sco. 

From  those  delightful  fountains  flow, 

Ambrosial  rills  of  pleasure. 
Can  man  desire,  can  heav'n  bestow 

A  more  resplendent  treasure  ? 
Adorned  with  gems  so  richly  bright, 

We'll  form  a  constellation 
Where  every  star  with  modest  light. 

Shall  gild  his  proper  station. 

How  grand  in  age,  &c. 


"There's  Rest  for  Thee  in  Heaven.' 
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1.  Should  sor  -  row  o'er  thy  brow,    Its     darkened  sha- dow  fling,  And  hopes   that  cheer  thee  now,  Die     in     their  ear- ly  spring,  Should 
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2.  If 


I" 

 1 

-#- 


— !S- 


— ^ — i  ^ — |" 

 > — □  1  3" 


— f» — r 


ev   -  er  life   shall  seem  To      thee   a     toil  -  some  way,  And    gladness  ceased  to  beam   Up  -  on      its    clouded     day ;  If 
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3.  When    sickness   pales  thy  cheek, And  dims  thy  lustrous    eye,  And    puis  -  es  low  and  weak,  Tell    of       a   time  to     die  — Sweet 
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pleasure     at   its    birth,  Fade      like    the  hues   of  even',  Turn  thou      a  -  way  from   earth —  There's   rest  for 

 IS  w  rW 


like   the  wearied     dove  O'er      shoreless     ocean  driven,  Raise  thou  thine  eye  a 
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hove, — There's    rest     for    thee    in  heaven 
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hope  shall  whisper  then,  "  Tho'     thou   from  earth  be  riven, There's  bliss  beyond   thy  ken,    — There's    rest     for     thee     in  heaven." 
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The  Winter  Serenaders. 


1.  Come    brothers,  arouse,  for  the   night  wears  on,     And  the    moon  -  beams  gild      the  snow, 


And  o'er     the      glen,  the 


2.  Now    brothers,  ap-proaeh  with  a       soft  -  er  tread, 
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bride  to   her  bower    is    gone,  is  gone ;  No  lamp  from  the   lat  -  ticed 
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3.  Then  brothers,  the  notes  we  are    pour  -  ing    forth,  That  have  startled   her  gen  -  tie    rest,  her  rest,  Shall  fall  like  the  beams  of  the 
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fields,  the    moor.There  is 


yet  a  league  to 


Hur    -     rah  !  hur-rah  !  for  the     strides  we  take  !  The  way      is  shortening 


casement  gleams,  And  the      bolts  and  bars  are 
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drawn  ;   But  the    dream  of  home  shall  a 


non  be  broke, While  here  in  the    drift  we 


 ^        —  -  «  >     *t  .. 


moon-light   pale,  On  their      snowy     land-scape's  breast. 


Shadows  may  darken  her       life's  bright  day,  As    clouds  by  the  winds  are 
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Winter  Serenaders.  Concluded. 
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glen      is  passed,  and  the     moor    is  crossed,  And  the     roof  appears 


last. 
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stand.    And  her    throbbing  heart  shall  be       borne    a  -  way,   On  the 


of  her  fa  -  ther 


land. 
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driven,       But      music  shall  gladden   life's      win  -  try  night,  That  shall  blend  with  the  songs  of  heaven. 
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Away  to  the  Fields. 


A  LA  FGLIX 


1.  Come  with  me  to  the    fields  a 


way,  Breathe  the  cooling, 
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morn 


~ si 
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2.  Gather     now  the       lil  -ies 


fair,    Deck  thy  brow  with 
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3.  Dews  that  all  night   long  have  wept,  Sparkling,  meet  the  "  king 
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Braid  thee  wreathes  to  grac 
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air;    All    a- round  seems  glad  and  gay, Flowers  are  springing  fresh  and  rare. 
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gay  ;  Braid  thee  wreathes  to  grace  thy  hair  ;  Kiss  the    golden  beam3  of  day 
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with  the    lark,   Vie  -  ing  with  our  notes  so  gay. 
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Loud  we'll  raise  the  jov  -  ial  song,   Make  it     e  -  cho  loud    and  long ;   And  our  rus 
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song  shall   be     Ev  -  er  gladdening, wild  and  free. 
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The  Old  Man's  Song. 
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My  youthful  days 
I've  drained  the 


have  passed  away, My  childish  joys  have  fled,  The  dawning  hour  of  life's  great  day 
cup     of  sorrow  dry,  Bedewed  it    with     my  tears; — Each  fleeting  hour   begets  a 


,  From  me  too  quick  -  ly  sped,  The 
sigh, For  joys  of  former  years.  But 
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1.  My  youthful  days    have  passed  away, My  childish  joys     have  fled,  The  dawning  hour     of  life's  great  day 

2.  I've  drained  the      cup     of  sorrow  dry,  Bedewed  it    with     my  tears ; — Each  fleeting  hour   begets  a 
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,  From  me  too  quick -ly  sped,  The 
sigh, For  joys  of  former  years.  But 
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see; 


morn  of  life  was  clear  and  bright,  As  e'er  a  moan  could  be;  But  now  dark  clouds  ob  -  scure  the  light  Of  oth-er  days  from  me. 
there's   a    brighter  hope  a  -  bove  This  world  of  toil   and    care,  There  naught  is  known  but    peace  and    love,  For    on  -  ly     good      is  there. 


— — l-t— i— 


 !  1  — -t— j- — r~c 

—9—9—  9u—r&7~-r-*- 


-SF==^^"i=F-i_ 


— j — rz  F  Fr 

— 1 — 1  — tt 


\\>-*-m--  ?-*J^*J:mIZ*Z-9.~rf~z-~^         — f         - 9^9-9 — 9-1 • -j— 'I"!  »" " ' ?~~ f  ~»] ~m 


F 

morn  of  life  was  clear  and  bright.  As  e'er  a  morn  could  be;  But  now  dark  clouds  ob  -  scure  the  light  Of  oth-er  days  from  me. 
there's   a    brighter  hope  a  -  bove  This  world  of  toil    and   care,  There  naught  is  known  but    peace  and    love,  For    on  -  ly     good      Ts  there. 
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Do  what  is  Right. 
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1.  Do  what  is  right,  for  the  day  -  dawn  is  breaking,    Hailing    a     future  of 

2.  Do  what  is  right ;  oh  !  be      faithful    and  fearless;    Onward,  press  onward,  the 


freedom  and  light ; 
goal    is    in    sight ; 


Angels  a  -  bove  you  are 
Eyes  that  are    wet,  very 
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1.  Do  what  is  right,  for  the  day -dawn  is  breaking,    Hailing    a     future     of      freedom     and  light; 

2.  Do  what  is  right ;  oh  !  be      faithful    and  fearless ;    Onward,  press  onward,  the      goal     is    in    sight ; 
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Angels  a  -  bove  you  are 
Eyes  that  are    wet,  very 
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silent  notes  tak  -  ing, 
soon  will  be  tearless, 


This  is  thoir  motto, — 
Blessings    await  you, 


'  do  what  is 
do    what  is 


right.' 
right.1 
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Do   what  is  right,  for  the 
Do  what  is  right,   for  the 


shackles  are  falling, 
day  -  dawn  is  breaking, 
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notes  tak  -  ing, 
Boon  will  be  tearless, 
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This  is  their  motto, —  "  do 
Blessings    await   you,     "  do 
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what  is  right." 
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Do  what  is  right,  for  the 
Do  what  is  right,   for  the 
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shnckles  are  falling, 
day  •  dawn  is  breaking, 
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Do  What  is  Right.  Concluded. 
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Chains  of  the  bondman  no  longer  a<-e  bright, Lightened  by  hope,  soon  they'll  cease  to  be  galling,  Truth  goeth  on  -  ward,  "do  what  is  right," 
Hailing    a     future      of  freedom  and  light, Angels     above   you  are    silent    notes  taking,  This  is  their    motto,      "do  what    is  right." 


Chains  of  the  bondman  no   longer    are  bright, Lightened  by  hope,  soon  they'll  cease  to  be  galling,  Truth  goeth   on  -  ward,  "do  what   is  right," 
Hailing    a     future      of  freedom  and  light,Angels     above   you  are    silent    notes  taking,  This  is  their   motto,      "do  what    is  right." 
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Home  !  home !  home ! 


1.  Home  !  home  !  home!  How  cheering  is  that  word  to  the  ranger: 
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Home  !  home  !  home  !  When  wand'ring  in  the    land  of  the  stranger 
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2.  Home  !  home  !  home  !  The  smiles  at  home  are  glowing  the  brightest ;  Home  !  home  !  home  !  There  loving  hearts  are  beating    the  lightest. 
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3.  Home !  home  !  home  !  Our  hearts     are    ev  -  er  homeward  turning  :    Home  !  home  !  home  !  And  for  the    loved    ones  there  are  yearning. 
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"O !  Come  to  my  Home  in  the  West." 


Unslc  by  F.  H.  PEA5K 


1.  O !    come     to   my       home     in   the  West, Where  the     rivers      are  broad    and  free  :    The  prairies    in   beauty     are  dress'd, 
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it,  Where  the   rivers     are    broad     and  free :  The  prairies    in   beauty     are  dress'd, 


1.  O !   oome   to    my  home 


And  the 


wild  deer 
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boundeth  in        glee,   And  the 


wild     deer       boundeth      in  glee. 
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And  the 


wild     deer      boundeth  in 
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wild  deer 
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boundeth 
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eth  in      glee, , 


"  O !  Come  to  my  Home  in  the  West. 
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For  our  hands  find  plenty 


to 


do 


The  sweetest  wild  flowers 


Our  hearts  are  the  lightest, 
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Our   hearts  are  the  lightest,  For  our  hands  find     plenty     to        do  ; 


Spring 
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And  friends  here  are     honest  and      true.  . . . 
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up    in     our  howers. 
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up    in   our    bowers,  And  friends  here  are  honest     and  true  


O  !  come  to  this  beauteous  land, 
Far  away  o'er  the  bright  sunny  wave  ; 

Our  prairies,  so  broad  and  so  grand, 
Are  homes  for  the  good  and  the  brave. 

Are  homes  for  the  good  and  the  brave 
Our  skies  are  the  brightest,  &c. 


Then  come  to  my  western  home, 
Leave  care  and  grief  behind  ; 

O'er  mountain  and  valley,  then  come, 
Where  a  greeting  warm  you  will  find, 

Where  a  greeting  warm  you  will  find 
Our  skies  are  the  brightest,  &c. 
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QUARTETTE.   Sweet  Summer  breeze. 


LIVELY. 
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1.  Falling     down   light  -  ly,   Comes  the   sweet    breeze ;     Dancing      so      sprightly     On     the    green   trees.  Brisk  as    a      fai  -  ry, 
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3.  Mild     summer  breezes 
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Cooling       the     Moon ;     Calm    spir  -  it    pleas  -  es     With  their  quaint  tune.  Sing  -  ing  to  slumber 
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Pleasant  and    gay,        Charming  and      ai    -    ry,   This  summer     day.  2.  Music    un   -  brok  ♦  en,  Made  by    the  breeze,  Brings  us  a 
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Gentle   and     sweet,       Ev  -  e  -  ry     number  Of     mem'ry  com  -  plete.     La    la  la 
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Sweet  Summer  breeze.  Concluded. 
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sweet  ease. 


Murmers      and    whispers      Everywhere      start,  Like  secret        vespers,     Born  in   the  heart. 
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Words  by  MISS  S.  M.  P. 


My  Mountain  Home. 


F.  H.  P. 


1.  Oh  !  how   I  love 

2.  I   thank  my  God, 


my  mountain  home, 
who  placed  me  here 


A  -  way  from  care 
Beneath   this  star 
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and  strife  ;  I  climb  the  hills, 
ry  dome  ;  Witbin,  an  im 


through  glens  I 
pulse,   warm  and 
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1.  0  !  how   I  love 

2.  I  thank  my  God 


my 
who 


mountain  home, 
placed  me  here 


A  -  way  from  care  and   strife ; 
Be  -  neath  this  starry      dome  : 


I  climb  the  hills,  through 
Within,  an    im     -  pulse, 
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My  Mountain  Home.  Concluded. 
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How  free  my  moun 
Sends  forth  a  prayer 
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tain  life.  Here  I'm  as  hap  - 
to     Heaven.  My  eyes  can  nev 


py,  blithe  and  gay 
er,    never  gaze, 
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As  larks  that  sing  at 
Upon   these  scenes  I 
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glens  I  roam ;  How 
warm  and  pure,  Sends 

l- — r  1  j — 

B— •  •  


free  my  mountain  life, 
forth  a  prayer  to  Heaven. 


Here  I'm   as   hap     -  py, 
My  eyes  can   nev    -  er, 


blithe  and  gay 
nev  -  er  gaze 


As  larks  that  sing  at 
Up     -    on  these  scenes  I 
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morn  ;  From   vir  -    tue's  path, 
love,  With -out      the  heart 
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I'll  never  stray,  Which  leads  to  Heaven 
burst  forth  in  praise         To    him  who  reigns 
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and  home, Which  leads  to  Heaven  and 
a    -    bove,  To  him  who  reigns  a 


home, 
bove. 
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morn ;  From     virtue's  path, 

love,  With  -   out  the  heart 
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burst     forth  in  praise 
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never   stray,     Which   leads  to  Heaven  and  home. Which  leads  to  Heaven  and  Home. 

To       him  who  reigns  a    •    bove,  To   him  who  reigns   a     -  bove. 


Homestead  of  tne  Free. 


Music  by  W. 
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37* 

the    prairie     as  .  of     old  The  Pilgrims  crossed  the    sea,     To  make  the  West,  as  they  the  East,  The  homestead  of   the  free  To 
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to  roar    a  wall    of   men  On  freedom's  southern     line,   And  plant  beside   the     cotton    tree  The  rugged  Northern  pine,  And 


to  plant  her   common  schools  On  distant  prairie 


swells,  And  give 
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the  sabbath   of   the   wild  The  music 


of   her  bells,  Anc. 
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East,  The  homestead 
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give 
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ton      tree   The     rug  -  ged     Northern  pine. 
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wild,  The    mu  -  sic     of      her  bells. 
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4  Upbearing  like  the  Ark  of  Old, 
The  Bible  in  our  van, 

We  go  to  test  the  truth  of  God 
Against  the  fraud  of  man. 

We  go  to  test,  &c. 

5  No  pause,  nor  rest,  save  where  the  stream' 
That  feed  the  Kansas  run, 

Save  where  our  Pilgrim  gonfalon, 
Shall  flout  the  setting  sun. 

Save  where,  &c. 

6  We'll  sweep  the  prairie  as  of  old 
Our  fathers  swept  the  sea, 

And  make  the  West,  as  they  the  East, 
The  homestead  of  the  Free. 

And  make  the,  &.c, 
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1ST  SOFHANO. 
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DUETT.   "  Roseate  Summer  is  here." 


Composed  bj  T.  WOOD. 
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1.    Soft  ... 

2D  SOPRANO 
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Wake. 
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Pure  ....    dews,  si  -  lent  -  ly  trem    -    -  bling,         Roll  from  night's  glit  -  ter  -  ing  eyes  
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2. 

Lo  !  when  evening's  last  hour, 
Star-winged  flyetb  the  morn  ; 
Grove,  wood,  mountain,  and  flower, 
Sparkle  with  glory  new-born. 

J°y>  j°y.  &c- 

3. 

Clear  streams  pearling  and  gushing, 
Sweet  birds  caroling  gay ; 

Fruit,  flowers,  fragrant  and  blushing. 
Blend  with  the  brightness  of  day. 
Joy,  joy,  &c. 
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Barcarole. 


uomposed  from  G  N  ALLEN'S 
8ilv«r  Wave  Barcaro't. 


farther   still,    By     the       gentle  rill. 
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2.  Hark !  from      the   village  tow'r  The   clock    proclaims     the     midnight  hour.Haste  then 
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Wind  and  Sea. 
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shakes  all    o  -  ver   with     glee  ;       And  the  broad-backed  billows   fall   faint  on  the  shore,  In  the     mirth  of  the  mighty  Sea, 
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hear  him  still  com  -  plain. 
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A  Home  on  the 


Sea. 
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My  Fatherland. 


FRANZ  ABT. 


a  Allegro  Moderato.  Dolce. 
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/  


53 

— 1 


-^9 


1 
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CHORUS.  P 

■*     *  I.  ~'~\  ♦  1  I  *"  »  •  •  \  \m.      -*.  f 


EF?E 


"IT^H1 — i — \ — i 
lJZZ1Z?I#ZZ 


fruit  -  ful  hand. 


Fa- ther-land,  my     Fa-ther-land,  I    bless  my     Fa    -     ther  -  land, 


My   own   dear     Fa  -  ther 


ILT 


fruit  -    ful  hand. 


My   Fa  -  ther-land,  my     Fa-ther-land  ! 


Molto  Dolce. 


My  Fa-ther 


--(©-I  r 

zrzzczzr 


I 

fruit  -    ful  hand. 


My      Fa-ther-land,  My  Fa  -  ther-land, 
P 


W 

My  Fa 


— 1  -1 

ther  -  land, 


bless    my     Fa     -  ther- 

Molto  Espreg 


±TT= 
1  r* 

=i=E=!Z 


Poco  cres. 


My  own 


Pirn.  | 


dear 


zzi 


— T  i~T  i — — ; — i  1  rr — i  s  *~r    i     i       i  ~|     i  I 

Z  "il7"* — — 0  I_iZZFZZZi — r      — — '  '  1  1  1- ™ #~ZZI — LZZj — « — I- CZ  tZZZZplZlX 

^i^-ji-p:^r-rz|zf_r___-zz4_r=z  j-ig-zgz[:ij=j=zp-ri[:^- j-zg_^.g_F_|:t 

My    own   dear    Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear     Fa     -     ther  -  land  ! 


jd !  I    bless     my  Fa 

— N-r 


ther  -  land, 


=3 


rzzzrjzizz 

~9~ 


bless 


□  i  j7— — T — izzHzzzjzz~z;izzzz — 

«lfeB^*EEieE^ 


"I 


land  ! 


C  I"* 

-i  r— 


my     Fa  -  ther-land!  My  own  dear   Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear    Fa  -   ther-land,  dear  Fa 

 Poco  cres  ,  Dim. 

T -m -f—0—m-\Z- — ■r— — : 


ther   -  land  ! 


My    Fa    -    -   -    -  ther   -    land,  My  own  dear   Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear    Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear    Fa     -    ther  -  land ! 


land,  My  own  dear   Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear    Fa  -  ther  -  land,  dear    Fa     -    ther  -  land  ! 


Sz^z^z^zlz^zzfcEzzteS 
jzL_i — t — ^z  q=  rL&cz — L 


Fa 


•    ther  -  land, 


dear 


Fa   -   -   -   -    -   -     ....    ther  -  land,  Mj   own    dear  Fa 


ther  -  land ! 
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Word*  by  J.  E.  CARPENTER, 


Love's  Greeting. 


FRANZ  ABT. 


.       J  VIVACE.  0 

^ZS^FtE 


^ — I — *- 

1.  O'er  the  mighty 


::z»z*zp=pzrz^: 
±  ^ — ^  j 

:zrzz«zzpz: : 

IZZT — 

ZT 


-J^zz* 


m 

Cl  . 
i — r 


EEE2E?EpEi=EgEZS3 


o  -  cean  bounding,      Like  a     wave  from  shore   to  shore  ;  0  -  ver  rocks  and     co  -  ral  caverns,     I  would  rove  for- 


izzzp 


_^  — !  n-~  j — ^  T — i — ZZ>ZZ!ZZZZ;5 

E~"tr — i  n_*ZZ»  rn  szzi — m~X — i —    i  1  r 

-^zizzizz:f_rz:Jznzjzz:qzzzizzpzjzizz_Sz_izzzi_ 

 r  ^—1—wr  0 — p-jp-'  ■ — 


!Z=zz^izzizzzpzziz| 

*zzezz»zizii: 


Z=rfEP3E&EZtiEEEE*ZE?ZS 


'WWW  w 

2.  When  the  gentle       winds  are  stirring     Tree     and  streamlet   where  she  stands ;  I  would  play  a   -   mid     her  tresses,     Waving  them  with 


.  w  if^^y:  m         m,     Z*~    _       Dolce.     #      -  #  ^TT^.  r 

zzzztl  j  1  — r^*  1 — rr— p  r — ^ — 1 — fr~h — g  hi — ^  nTrr^ 


more, . 
hands, . 


for 
.  with 


.  y,  "ezQzzzezzzzzzzqzzz^: 

ev  -  er  -  more,  Over  rocks  and  coral  caverns,  I  would  rove  for  -  ev  -  er  more 
un  -  seen  hands, 


± —  zpzq,_rzzj'_zfzH_Zj^zzi_zKz_1_r  , — — *jz, — hH — pf_, — js-H^p-j — fy  >rr-fj 

JEEzzzzzzI^z^ 


1.  I  would  rove  for 

2.  Waving  them  with 


1.    Over    rocks  and 


un      seen  hands,  waving;  them  with      un-seen  hands,  I  would  play  a  -  mid  her   tresses,  Wav-ing  them  with  un-aeen  hands,  I  would  play  a  - 

E=^SEE^Eq>THE^x|^ 

— g  •  ■  #— -g— f-g—^— f-'  0-Q0-—*  ^— #- #-t-#-s#:::  g— n-bezzz-izzg±ziizzizz^zzg.z± 


5 


rr 
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A  Tempo. 


er  more. 


T' 
"I — 

So, 


m  VV^_i»  >  >_ 


so     that  where 


my 


■3 


lov'd 
s 


one 


wan     -  ders. 


> 


-#->  >  


O'er  the 

 >- 


sands 


with     fai  -    -    -    ry  feet, 


a     lit  -  tie  wave 


could, 


danc 


mg 


□zz — i  rn —   i  — ^ — ^ — ~  i  n — .  1 — tt — j — j-   i  -p 

 C-#g,-S  


1§I — T 


so  gent  -  ly 
-TCT— I  f" 

— t — i  r 


-p-, — P 

Where  my 

_> 


be 


~r~.r7TTrr' ! — utt*  i — !  T  "'!  ! 

!,  wl 

M—r-r 


Cres. 


sleeps, 


"F — ? — r~  

where,  where   my  own 


"I 

be 


=F  F— 

lov'd      one,     my  own 


be- 


i^F>s-fcs^ 

  p-L_p— ,  •  _#_ 


"S — * —  ■ 
.•zzczzn: 

— I — 


:rzzz?z:: 


Love'S  Greeting.  Concluded. 


«res. 


1eee'= 


there 


n  V3L    mf  F3  «»* 

j*— p-FF^T -f^p— f-T-|»-#(>-"p 

~'  — i  t  i — c — i — i — x<  in  1 — t  c  r 

re  _ez±r£zz zzz^zzzzizzzzzizczzzz  zzzz?zi±zzz?zzz 

my    loved  one,      my     loved      one  greet, 


there 


my 


loved 


one, 


one 


n  i — i — — i   Ei — i  ' — 


#—   


r 


 ^_ 


lov'd 


one 


r 


sleeps, 

EES" 


-pi  p- 

my  loved 


one 


Ral. 

:mzz 


£ZZZT- 


izzzrzz CZZfgan 



sleeps, 


where 


— |-  -i— iS-n  — !»l  .  -  — —- 


We're  All  at  Home. 


VTJ—-\  1 — 


zf? — ^ — m — N;  s — T**i — — i — m — ; — ist — I  1 — si  t — H — h — iN — Is — ss — >t~ 

H — I —  r — r  tzizzzzi — cz> — nlzh — i — i — i  izz — \ — □"ir~r — i — i — i — i — ~pt~g~ 


ZT 


1.  Here  we  are  met  as    in    days     of    yore,  Our  hearts  replete  with 


mirth ; 


2  Many 
3.  Here  we 


^Jzszz3zzK=Jzfc*zzzii_ 

long  years   have   passed  a  -  way,   Since  last  we  here  were  found, 


I  

Dear  ones  are  gathered  as 




— r 

Z9~ 


r 


oft 


3 — i — ~i     i~t — i  izzZjZZ3ZZ'~ni — i — i — ' — ri — ' — 


-jzizz^ZzT* 


1  1 — I  1 

*zz*zz«zzg 


KZZT 


ZMZZZMZ 


he  -  fore     A  - 


But  now  we  all 


are     met  to 


day, 


Our 


S-fr-#.-#-f— 


_  ^  _         —  ^  #  ~nT  # — # — # — *~\  — ITyZ  ^  —  — — a~T~#  »  ?*zp — !~4 

r  i ~r~!  "n — r~~T —  *~t~p — r "~r — T — r-^rf-f- r— r—  r— p— r-t~r — .  r*~*1i 

U — — ^ — 5-T  — U  PZ-  I-C — yt — L — U— 1_U  !  ■     T"I_S — -» — -> — -» — — S-T  fi — 5  h  J 

plays, When  our 

I~^~*ZZi~i 


p — p — p — p_  l — —  pz  x_i —  p 

have  wandered  in  childhood's    days,  O'er  meadows  fresh  and  bright; 


-p — p — p_£_£ — p 

gether     we     joined  in 


r 

*zz* 


iszszize 

# — r— t~r 

zzzzeziz: 


"i — 
r 


:fL»: 
issjz: 


zoiizg  zigzzg 


-m- 


— i 


boy  -  ish  plays,  When  our 
gZTZZZ 
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mm. 


t=4?F 


£ — u— £ 

Father,  mother, 


 T->"f» 

-  y~t — i — r 


>—j* — t 

— n*c~r 
sizes: 


 --JL.J.  


ev-  er 


brother, 


are  here  ;  0  !    yes  we're  all 


father's  hearth  a 


—  p-i-»T-jp2Z  I  r~ r^n_r~r^-| — r- 

— i — t — ^  IIP    p     p    p  tn-r 

p     —  -i  _  _  ^-p 

Father,      mother,         ev  -  er 


youthful  hearts  were  light. 

 j  n — (  Vr-  r — k — s~  is  |S 

h — i — i — i — rt — : — rs  — i~_ljjsL-j_ — r*r 


dear, 


■p — p — p- 

Sister,  brother, 


all 


are    here ; 


:?EE 
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The  earth  it  loves  rain," 


FRANZ  ABT. 


Allegretto  Moderate 


— 13 


lie. 


1.  The  earth  it  loves    rain,   and  the     flow'rets  love   sun;  And     the  heav'ns  they  want  stars  when  the  day-light  is 


done. 


To 


a 


— i — 


— f — r* 

*-i^..*  '  'A 


the 

>1 


r*d=S 


 i  ^. 


.£2. 


1.  The   earth  it  loves    rain,   and  the   flow'rets  love     sun ;  And   the  heav'ns  they  want  stars  when  the   day-light    is     done.        To  the 


T" 
T 


1  T  |  1  ( — t 




Zl3 — ,  r 


bough 


fly  the 


> 


fr  .  is: 


crea.     ^  ^ 


/ 


0  • 


birds,     there   to     build    them      their      nest,     But  'tis 


-ft  ~ — n  !    I^T"^       !  . 


man  wants  a 


heart  Where  his       own  it 


may 


— — — nij~iu2  1  ri — i — ~n — — nr~ZD — is — sz  9  r~ 


"ft — f~~^~f~f~T~f*~~"cl 


bough      fly    the    birds,     there     to     build     them  their 


it  mf         h*    >  > 


"  The  earth  it  loves  rain."  Continued. 


1*» 


~ r 


he; 


WW 


E3T 


-i — | — i- 


3TZ 


rest.  Yes.  'tis  man  wants  a  heart,  where  his  own  it  may  rest.  2.  That  heart, when  'tis  found,  let  him 
 "  KT-^_>— >_n 


in    it    re  -  joice, 


Thc 


mf 


rest.  Yes,  'tis    man  wants  a     heart,  where  his  own   it    may    rest.    2.  That  heart,  when  'tis  found,  let  him 

EZT 


in     it     re  «  joice,  The 


i — i 

|T  1  _ 

z~wz~w 


 >    ^  mfM   M   ,  ~z  —     i'  ^ — ^  , 


wealth  of   a     world  is  the     one   of    his     choice  ;  For    a  jew 
^^En^-T-ZEZZ=^lSlIEZE>- 


el     to   prize  than    gold    far     a  -    bove,      Is       the     heart  that  a 


~ r 


gZiZZSZEHZI  «S 


i^ — r 


3 


SZZZJ  I 


m/ 


*-Eg=F=r^,-:^-T^ 

wealth  of   a     world  is     the    one   of   his    choice ;    For    a  jew  -   el    to   prize  than      gold  far     a    •    bove,     Is        the     heart  that  a 


|  1* 

i  r 

1Z1Z 


Pfci— 1- ^T— t-9— — !  ^T-jT-wr--— — Fg-^rgT-g-Fj-wr-s-  PgvP-i^-n^T—i  ^T1^-.  el 

f221 


170 


"  The  earth  it  loves  rain."  Concluded. 


t~~p 


r-E±i: 


Kit.  


Rltard 

-0t 


l  1  p  \TW  

can  cling  to   and  love.  Is  the   heart   that  a    man  still  can  cling  to     and  love,  that  a   man  still  can    love,  still  can  cling  to  and  love. 

,   _>  >  >  __p=-  w  > 


r-fH— *— wfaf-^f 
■ — m  ti    r      TP*  .  r  r 


~i — r 


■|  r; 


 1  r 

-1  p— p- 


> 


n     1     sr  r  ri~i  r  ~ 

n     1   ~"rl r — g—  r*  i — rtntr 


can  cling  to   and  love,  Is  the   heart  that   a    man  still  can   cling  to     and  love,  that  a   man  still  can  love, 

>__>_>  r  >_>- 

"  1  H  1  ■-  l~T — I  1  IT  1  l" 


cling   to    and  love. 


Words  by  J.  E.  CARPENTER. 


The  Soldier's  Adieu. 


Music  by  FR.  ABT. 
A  Tempo. 


Andante  con  Moto./— ^  s~ »s  <  >     f  Rlten.    „    ores.  -f  >  m    A  Tempo. 


1.  My   steed    is  neighing 


at 


■-h 


the   gate,  A  -  dieu  my   love,  a  -  dieu ;  Where'er  I 
<  >  >  >_ 


W 

go 


my 


faithful  heart  Will  fond-ly 

>  >  >_ 


turn  to 


i^F^E=3E333EEECT 

•  •      •  #• 


,  __•  „  s     «  .N  •  •_      _<  >    «/   > 


>_/     >  £> — ^  >  ;> 


> 


p — ™* — p 

2.  When   in    thine  heart  sad  thoughts  a  -  rise,  If 


p— 

thou  canst  not  be 


 # — j  (   _!  — ^  

 P~     P~  P — P — ?_  

gay.  Think  then  thy  love  is      true  to  thee,  Though  he 


•  9    •       •  9 


:=T=* 


«  '  1  '  f~ 


r 

k 

far 


:*T=j  -  n^F-^-^g— g-T—  r— — 


^eESE^^eES^zEpESB 


4c 
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r-Wff-f-^n 


^  a  tempo.  ^         >   =d\/^RIt.  r=-r, 

Rit.  -      i  -     "      m»    m.,        Jm  >    '    P      m      V  •       i~N     •  • 

^  ^-  p  p 


you,    fond  -  ly      fondly    turn   to  you 


r_k_<  ^_ 

/  > 


A   tear   is     stealing  down  my  cheek, 'Tis   fame  I   go     to     find,  But  doubt  not,  loved  one 


33= 


— > 


-=  ^=-J*T  s  K— - 

|=p^i=pibg:|taiz:g=g- 


"t 


 ^  — .  ^ — !  p  J._p_p_p,  P  H  ~     P~  *"*^7  P  

way,       though      he    is    far    a  -  way.  And  when  the   roses     bloom  a  -  gain,  Ar 


And  when  the   roses     bloom  a  -  gain,  Around     thy  cottage  door.  Look  forth,  till  by 


a  tempo. 


1 — 1 — 1  T-j- — •  tnzizzzr 

 U""  t  ~»~s9~^rw-\~r  1  3 — 1 — tit — n 


I'll    for  -  get  the      maid         I   leave  be  -  hind,  the 


fa 


maid 


P-1 

I      leave,  yes, 


„  accel. 

*i   p — U  - 


1  _m  


~b — ^ — K 

r  — N — r* — 1 — r 
}_:ZH  r~9  ~  9_ 

2  ezzmzzzzz 


-rg — > — > — 1* 

 r 


'9  9~ 
"P  P" 


-g — j- 


p  p — •  .  


1 


the  maid 


I     leave  be 


"i 

hind. 


He 


-P— P 

ro  comes,  thy 


P  nccol. 


— n — ^  j- — ^— r — 9 — 9 — p_i~!  1 — i_i — i — i — i~i  p. — — p_i~'  1 — p — K — 9~±z.9 — :  1_ 

 ^ — *  p    si  p— p-A-|  p-A~p — p  p-  -p  A  *  


P-I 
p 

sor    -    row  will  be  o'er, 


row, 


thy 


IP- 
row  will 


be 


o  er. 
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1.  0!  I'm  a    merry     mountain  maid,  Tra  la  la  la,    tra    la,    la,     la,  My  home's  beneath  the  greenwood  shade  ;  Tra  la  la  la      la       la,  Far, 

■#-%r-r — i — j — r  -""I — t  1 — it  i — hr~"1 — 1 — r  ! — rr — I — I  i=  t~  t 


Hf^^TT: —  1— r— 


— *  « — a' 


-« — — m—m  1  m 


-0-  -m-  -0 


ig^-a-p-F— i— — p — 


r-  _  1 


2Z 


« — •    — _ — _  i—  !  L 

0-  -0-       9     9  -Gh 


Rlt. 


above    the  busy     world,  I 


 I   I  ^ v  ■  >  ^  o    •  • 


sing 


my   mountain  song ;    The   breezes  waft  the  merry  strain,  The   vine   -  clad  hills  a-long, 

ft_n:#: 


-f- 


•  '  r   *  i 


g 


ICZZZZE 


•  .  M 


2  No  costly  gems  or  jewelled  crown, 

Tra  la  la,  Sec. 

Could  tempt  me  from  my  wild  wood  home  ; 

Tra  la  la,  &c. 
From  mountain  height,  at  early  morn, 

I  view  the  hills  around  ; 
Then  blow  my  little  Alpine  horn, 
And  list  the  answering  sound. 

O,  I'm  a  merry,  dtc 


Those  that  I  love  are  with  me  here, 

Tra  la  la,  &c. 
It  makes  my  mountain  home  more  dear, 

Tra  la  la,  &c. 
No  marble  hall,  or  palace  grand, 

Is  half  so  dear  to  me, 
As  this,  my  own  dear  mountain  lana, 
From  care  and  sorrow  free. 

0,  I'm  a  merry,  Sec 


4tO,  I'm  a  merry  mountain  maid."  Concluded 


SOLO. 


Z~iT£TZ:~i  


is. 


~T 


 P- 


~P~ 
P 


— P 


0,  I'm 

i  ALTO. 


merry  mountain  maid  ;  Tra  la  la  la  tra  la,  la  la ;  My  home's  beneath  the  greenwood  shade;  Tra  la  la  la,  tra  la, 


i — >- 

1IZ1ZI 




ZKZTm" 


i  _s  i — r  :i 


Tra  la  la. 


la   la  la 


wr-p— C — i  3  — s i  ~  I  TP  — 1 

  _     •  ■         £  _  —4  -   -  -j-   —  J 


Tra  la  la  la 


6ft 


:  TENOR, 


h — 0  —  r—  p-tb- p — i —  gfr~frT~nT pir^r^n  rr"1!  rzs* " r BIT p  1 —  ^-10-^-0- r-^>  ■  tt^ r-r- ir*  i  i~l 
h — p~ c  v~Xf—  p— i — nfr;-  p-' — rrc — r — g  rr    p   c.  p~r  fzzpzzrzz  zii — rp-p— rp~t — r — i*z~ * — #~t 


3Ti  P 

0,  I'm  a 

_BA.ssa  _ 

UF^M 

nt-p-p-i 


merry  mountain  maid 


'P-^-— '-J-P  H  •i-1-'—  ^— P-  ■  1  — '  p- 

Tra  la  la,        tra  la  la,  My  home's  beneath  the  greenwood  shade  ;  Tra  la  la,  tra 


la. 


Tra  la 

P- 


la 


 10 -0-fn—r  V0-0-0  rz^-^-  rf  -  f~  0>»    T  if,  L  iP  

■ZlSziZZZZZZZIIZ: T£z£rz:z±zZZZ:Z^ 


1st  time  Forte,  2d  time  Piano. 


la    la     la    la  la 


Tr 


la    la    la  la 


tra 


J — C 


ii 
p 

Tra 


P 

la 


P 

la 


la.  Tral 


;j;~iszz^_Il  1 — E'lS'isi — r1 

i  TZZHZZ  iZZ~izzt~izn_nzzr 

-Li-*-  ■•— ^0 

tt  r  a- 


p 

la 


P 

la 


la  la 


~piM  ^rr-szzzRZZ_czz-izz!'zz — M-p3Z — ^ — i — i — 

Zj — — I  1 — i-t~r  *i  I  «  5    *»i  t    i    «Ti"tr2     i"  — i  1 — 

±EE2i . ?z[*"zz?:Ezzzzztzz5zi  .9~-~  I  liSIESEEE 


la  la  la,  la 


t 

tra 


la 


l 

la 


la. 


IT 
Tra  la 


p 

tra  la  la 

.  — , — 

:izezi: 


la    la     la     la    la,      tra  la  la 


0  J  J  1  ^ —  ^  

i — m  i — E#z*riz^z*zz5Z"  'ZZt*z^~zzE^» — * — * — Fz — M — i — 

p — i — i — z-' — rr — rr — p  r  zz  i — \  rri — r — i  r — hp — ^~  ~ — rz 

zz#zsz=z«zz±^zzzizzr5,  i:  ^^z_zzl^.ziizzzzzpzzL_«_#— zzz 

la  Tra. 
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Song  of  the  Switzer  Boy. 


A- 


ALLEGRO. 


1.  When  the     sun   shines  bright,  And  the  silver  light, 


my  joy, 


this 


song,  this    merry,     merry  song,  The 


m 

in  n 

 — 

2.  When  I     hunt    the  deer,  Then  I 

fezK_crzzzzzz  IZZ&Z 


have   no  fear,  For 


long  Has  kept   me   out   of  harm,  So 


~rg~jp~F~,j — — a~T — i — r~r 
» — L**L— > — p-I— — ^ — p 
 w-*—  P — p-^  


3.  When  the  night  comes  on,  Then  I        hasten  home,  To  sleep  without 


way,  with  morning's  ear  -  ly  ray,  To 


~p   p   p — p — p — rt 

z:zzzzzzzzzzzzzz2ii 


-biKz-m— > 

far " 


ACCELERANDO.. 


 J—  1  r_r_rii  *-'p.„.l —  jj,  p  ^-p-l  L,  [^-'  P  p-^ - L_  .  L,_^. ^_L.|  !_ 

lay   of  the  Switzer      boy,  la     la    la         la  la  la          la  la  la         la  la  la         la  la  la         la  la  la  la  la  la  la. 

ifezfezzzzZN^NZZZZZ^T-Z^lzczzZN — s — si  N_MV  kh^-st  >nNnV — n~s~wiz   ^~ishVzzhn-n^w; — I — r~ 

,_h  VZS^ZKIZ5Znx1    i — s  t*i — I — i — nt*i — i — i — rr*i — i — i — rh* — i — i — rr~ — i — i — i        i — i —  :g — i — i — r~; — r~ tr 

z_z.~  :.  #^-#-zi-g-T^"  n"> }  #  -|  Z-»-iPzr  |:zz^        zz»z»z#z.[:z-^-#-  ^zg-jt 


hark   to    the  Switzer  boy. 


rh-E — 
Be  * 

 P- 


-P  P- 

P— P- 


IT 


la    la  la 


n  r 

:jzz_t 


la  la  la 


la  la  la 


la  la  la 


la  la  la 


la  la  la 


la. 


sing  like  the  Switzer   boy.  Tra  la 


=JZ£- 


"P ' 


la 


la 


la 


la 


la. 


A  Shout  for  Columbia. 


K.  A.  PERKINS. 


,       Soprano  or  Tenor  Solo. 

w  I    P  ^ 
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pr-p  - 


i — p 
p_p 


:arw" 


□  9 


1.  The    glo  •  ri  -  ous  sun  rises   bright  o'er  the  ocean,  Of  Western  At  -lan  -  ta  all  dripping  with  gold  ;  Her  billows  now  sparkling  in  wildest  commotion,  Sweep  on  to  the  shore  of  the  dauntless  and  bold. 

2.  The  birth-day  of  freedom  a  world's  celebration,  We  hail  the  great  triumph  o'er  tyranny's  chains  ;  And  the  noble  old  heroes  of  time's  consecration,  Who  shed  their  best  blood  on  Columbia's  plains. 
8.  Sweet  home  of  the  pilgrims  1  the  sun's  golden  splendor  Adorns  thy  bold  rocks,  and  illumines  thy  strand  j  But  never  may  honor,  and  glory  surrender   The  blessing  of  heaven  on  our  happy  land. 


j  CHORUS._SplrIted.  


9T  9 


 <P#- 

■i —  i — 
i — p  


u_j  


r  £  r  rz    rrt — i — p~ 


0 

r~ 
r 


of     bells,  and  the 


non's  deep  roar,     Com*s  the      song  of 


the 


wave    from       Co   -     lum  -    bia's  shore, 


Un- 


(For  last  verse  only.) 

0   -  ver 


#•  •  i  9 — 


i  > — £ 

H  -T-  S 

~» — ir~T-g- 


p 

0   -  ver  air,      earth  and    sea !   may     the  gal  -    lant     Huzzah !  Swell 


w 


E 


T 


high 

r 


the 


krr^jas. 


— p — w 

and     mountains  a 


far,  WhUe 


p—p    p  T 


UNISON 
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"Fondest,  dearest,  now  good  night.5 


FBANZ  ABT. 


Andante  con  egpressione 


)?_t_^_r  


P        m  •    m      >PP  <cre8  >      >  > 


Fondest,    dear  -   est,  now    good  night, 


Ko 


sp~D~^i: — izz^izhzzh  zt»~*~Tz^ 


Fondest,    dearest,      now  good  night, 


—t^2 — \—-r — *t 

— ±-[— • — p- — d— — 15  ^ 


sy     was     the  day 

>       >  > 

 nw~^ 


light's  close  : 


S33 


 g" 


dear  -  est,    now    good  night, 
>PP  u_ * 


I    —  i —  i  n^T""! — n~^~T~n~ —  r — — *        v~-  »-+ 


Ro    -    sy     was     the     day-light's     close  ; 

™/_T_j>  >  >  s>P_ 


Fondest,   dear  -  est,    now    good  night, 
i_  ^ 


Ro   -  sy      was     the  daylight's 

S^S-Fi  •"~ir~**:^f 'l^~^~^r~^"  » 


P  1  

close  ; 


1  F 

Fondest,  dear  -  est,    now  good  night, 


f  -i>— f       f — f  i  f  f -f 

7 — — i — i  1  h — trj — — r  i 

p — p— p— p — p  — — 

In  the  heav'n  the  stars  shine  bright, 

•      T  T 

In  the  heav'n  the  stars  shine  bright. 


p  ^  ,  :- <■•         ;  x-  w>  p  _ 

Slumber   now  in     calm  re   -  pose,    Slumber,  slumber 

z^zz^zz^tzzzz ==£=5 EBE 

~i — rj — _t — i       "i     sir  Zj_ 

^z;z»ziz*zjzz?zz*zliL»^ 

Slumber   now  in     calm  re   -  pose,    Slumber,  slumber 


"is — k  r — 

rzjzzzstzzr 


- "  zi"r7^"ii — i" 


-p—  p---| — p 

In  the  heav'n  the  stars  shine  bright,  Slumber   now  in 


p  tr  +  *  i 


zzr zziizzzzt  ^a__jjqz^zi-^zsmiz-3s 

Jf    P~  H  P    I  S» —  ^ 

Slumber   now  in     calm  re   -  ; 

g~g~T — i — ^ —  3  ~*r\ 
p — p_i_#__^_^ — 


in   calm  repose, Fondest,  dearest,  now  good 
^  PP^  ^  P_ 


s — 


Slumber, 


Lp-^r— |  p  -p-J 

calm  re    -    pose,  Good 

n^F-* — *» — i~z:  E"t§3_^_^s""S~} 

— — -]  rn — h — 1 — g~j 


caim  re  -  Dose. 


"  Fondest,  dearest,  now  good  night."  Continued 

p 


1 1 1 


night ! . . .  .  Fondest, 

I        >  >  >  >  >  

— i'  i 1 


dear 




— — 19# 


est,  now  good  night ! 


=5=2=^,  

Fairest,     sweetest,     still  good  night, 


night ! . . . .     Fondest,    dear  -  est,      now  good  night.  2.  Fairest,    sweetest,     still  good  night,  dear  -  est,  now  good  night, 

2__3>?b  '  n^i--  >PP- 


 1 — . — ?— p  x-< — 

night!...      Fondest,  dear 


est,    now  good  night, 


Fairest,      sweetest,    still   good  night, 


-F- 


w/cre9-  2 


> 


> 


-V  VP, 


'Till 


the 

> 


eastern 

>  > 


 1  ta  a  a  —  p  at  1 


t  c-t-r-^P — rn 


::pr-r— £g 

_L_  ^  


splen    -    -     dor  beams ;  By  thy  visions     calm  and  bright,    Slumber      still  in   beauteous    dreams,  Slumber 


 ZZfz    w     g  t~]  ns — i  ft — s  ri_ — i — s — 9 — ~i — r 


— 15 
3^- 


ZH 

zs 


splendor    beams ;  By   tby  visions   calm   and   bright,  Slumber 


^^^^ 

still  in  beauteous   dreams,  Slumber, 

 W  __ 


the  eastern 

-— J— gig  *~A 

[231 


*  ~w —  p — i  1 —  — t  1  t» —  w~   r — p — i — p —  

splendor    taesms  * 


By   thy  visions  calm   and  bright,  Slumber 


still  in  beauteous   dreams,  Slumber, 
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"Fondest,  dearest,  now  good  night."  Concluded. 


.P. 


1 — r 
:r— gzzgzzs: 


Slumber   still  in      beauteous     dreams, . . 


t> — l~ — izzztzzzrt — i  i — i  — ^ 


nzzn 


Good 


 1  ^--r  1  H 


Slumber   still  in    beauteous  dreams,  fairest,  sweetest  now  good  night, 

— <         v    ~~  — 

I                       I  rz~ZZZZZZZZZZZvIZ~ZZZZZ~5ZZZW 
M  <-__m  ^  .  I*  "1  ["*  *r  j»  I  *  •       M   m  □_X-1_*   ~~l  _ZL 

p~ cizz..r?.— zzpfLiLczDz:  £z:jzp:zz; r_^z_fi'_«_^_p_z_«  gs 


[g!E?=z^z¥-?1 


Fairest, 

> 


sweetest,  now 

< 


Slumber   still  in 


-p — ■*•«.  i  gp- 
beauteous     dreams, .... 


^gg^zzjzzjzzzpzr 


~R — gT 


Til — H 


gczzzzrjzzz— : 


i — F-T-r-  P 

p_t~l  1   

— p — ,  p-  p 

Good     night  !  Fairest,        sweet  -  est, 

I  # — -g p— 


z_~izzzrzziPiizrzzz: 
—  r-r_p_i_,  


now 

I  


good        night  ! 

_.P 

»— + — ga  — 

IzzTEzrEE: 

good         night  ! 

SE1EE5Z; 


S 


I 


Arab  Boat  Song. 


F.  H.  PEASE. 


t^SzzEzzEzzIzzE 


zj 


 R" 

S: 


zqzzp_z_ 
.#__p_p_ 


p-p 

-p — p- 
-p—  p- 


t  — 

-  —  9 — i — i — r* — >t  i  1 — r 

:  ~i — P~g — w — 9  i~w — n~g 


-9 — w  ~  — p  — . 

hear    our     prayer,     Just    Prophet  grant  that  the  wind  be   fair  And  the     guid  -  ing 


:r: 


Allah !  il 


Allah  ! 


"h-Q— s  ->  -F=F> — i— J— j- — -  J  H — 1     zz>  _zs_: 

r"t>:E-4:z^zz~i~zn— iz~i  1 — 1  i  r~ n — Ft— 1  szzs — ^ZZjZlISZZiZZ^ZZZJ^ 

PZZ1ZZ IZSZZ ZSZZ ZZ IZ»ZZZZ!~IZZ!ZZ_Z7JzJ:ZJZZfZZ?ZZ»Z  PZIZ?ZZ?Z_»_PZ 


ZR^s^^v 


moon  her 

9 


Allah  !    il        Allah  ! 

^-^-p-p-F=t-p^=g-^: 

Allah !    il        Allah  ! 


"T 

zr 


 9   ~jr^-9  t"2 

hear    our     prayer,     Just    Prophet  grant  that  the  wind  be   fair  And  the     guid  -  ing        moon  her 

^^HzizihE^Iz1'-  »E*z:  ^z^IzE«zrfE^zEIz>~~ -1--  Fn-"^? 


hear    our     prayer,     Just    Prophet  grant  that  the  wind  be   fair  And  the  guid 


moon  her 


9  p— p— ,  p  1  j  


zizt =P =z— ™  ZZIZZZIZZ  ZZZIZZZZZZSZI 


1 


T~i —  1  r 

EZjzgzzgz: 


Arab  Boat  Song.  Concluded. 
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f 


-fr-E~ —  

fi-b-rj—f—fi—f- — ;  Jz=— 


r 
"P 

lustre  tends, 


:-fe-5:=?zqszz 


r: 


~3: 


lustre  tends, 


F-fe-V-p-^  

b'fc — 1 — i — r 


to 


P~P~T 
lustre    tends.  To 

:r=r-p_rz: 
>— ^— — p- 


TIC 


iceel. 

:EFEiEE>T: 


:r: 


1" 

jfl 


.-•1.  -i 


To 


- 


Row,  Arabs,  tow, 


Row,  Arabs, 


row. 


rrprp — f*— hr~r 


r 


3E=Ei=T 
HEEH 


favor 


the 


favor     the  guests  whom  Allah 
,Nt  S  


lends.  Row,  Arabs,    row,    row,    row,    row,       row,  row, 


_  —  — r  r 
:_zii?~p  ^zz^z 

guests 


— r 
r 


-E 


T" 


™i  r 

9ZZ91 


it: 


r 


Row,  Arabs,     row,    row,  row,  row, 


row, 


Row,  row,       row,   row,      Row,  Arabs,  row. 


-p  1  p- 

Al  -  lah,     Al  -  lah,  hear  our 


prayer. 


fck  r — ^1  si — sizzzrzs  sl 


— 

i — i 
—i  — i 
• — 0 


£ES3feE*II^EE?iI^E^EIE5EEtE 


row,  Arabs     row,    Arabs     row,  Arabs,    row,  Arabs   row,  Arabs    row,    row,  row.      Al  -  lah,     Al  -  lah,    hear  our 


prayer. 


-\- 


r 

r 





row,  Arabs      row,  Arabs     row,  Arabs,  row,   Arabs     row,  Arabs    row,    raw,  row.     Al  -  lah,     Al  -  lah,    hear  our  prayer. 


— k-b-fr— »— »— »-t-» — »'-  <-f-j— »— rr-F-— 


-„  fi — rf-z-F-? — M-^ — ^F»- 

EjEEEE^EfEtEEEEEEEr 


E 
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Be  kind  to  the  loved  ones  at  home 


f.  B.  WOODBURY. 


ANDANTB  ESPHBSSIVO 

:zb 

£±zzl 


i. 

2. 


Be 
Be 


kind 
kind 


-0-  -0- 

Be  kind 


to 
to 


thy 
thy 


fa  -  ther, 
moth  -  er, 


for 
for 


when    thou     wert     young,  Who  loved     thee    so     fond  -  ly  as 
lo !       on       her     brow     May     tra   -  ces      of      sor  -  row  be 


he? 
seen  : 


He 
Oh 


ez?e3ez 


to 


thy     broth  -  er,     his     heart  will 


 *  » — zjjz — rj-1-* 


:*zzz:*z: 


:*zzzzp=zz- 

:tzzzz=^ziz?zzzzzzzz: 


have  dearth, 


If     the     smile    of     thy    joy     be    withdrawn  ;  The 

Z^ZZZlZZZZN^. 


4.    Be    kind       to  thy 


sis 


ter,  not 


ma 


ny       may  know 


:z*: 

The  depth 


Z^ 
:*z 


zzzizz zz^zzz^iz^zzzzzzz 
zz^zzzzfzzzfzjz— zzzzz 

of     true     sis  -  ter  -  ly      love ; 


ZZ^3 

izj 


The 


zz^bz^:ziziz*zzzz:^zzz*z 


z^zzzSszzzzNzzz^: 


IzNlz^zzzzJz 


zNzzzqV 


— h 


:*z±zt: 


:h# — * — p_::Zf=2 

-3,  1_  |_  1  


V- 


ib!E=Hz:^EzE 


:zv 


-zN- 


£zzz£zzqzz:zdV 


:^EEq=2F?zz^==*zE*=z 
.i1  #_  #_X_«^.Z  ,  


IZ36 


caught  the  first  ac  -  cents 
well    may'st  thou  cher  -  ish 


that  fell  from  thy  tongue,  And  joined  in  thy  in  -  no  -  cent  glee ; 
and    com  -  fbrt    her      now,     For        lov    -    ing    and    kind    hath    she  been; 


 psi 

He 
Re  - 


Z3pZ^E^Z^|E^3Z^Z=Z^pfe;ZZ$Z^Z3=2E35pEi! 

-3  J  0  0- I-*  0  m  d  L  *  *  *  •  •  — 


of 


-0- 

feel  -  ing 


will  fade 


-0-r  -9 


their  birth, 


If 


the       dew     of      af  -  fection  be 


gone 


-feigzzzjzzzzzV 
!z:bzzz*zzz:*z: 


— is — \- 


— rfzzzzzz£z=Ef^~ 

fzE»  m^_M._^3fi=Mz:  iz^zzrzzzzf-— i  Ezpzzz^zgzfz^J~-— -^7 

Zy_T  ye  *  L-ZZ5  5_T__t  


wealth    of  the 


lies    fath  -  oms     be    -    low  The 


V  yt  1  

sur  -  face    that    spar  -  kles       a  -  bove ; 


Be 
S-Z*z] 

:z£z] 
Be 


*  1>  b  U:zzNzzzz^zzzNzzd==^J 

zz:bzzz;*zz:z*zzzz*zzz*zzz*zzzz*zlz 


-0- 


:^zzzz)zzzz:zfclzzz^zzzzz»zzz*zzz*zzz*zzz£z 


ZZZZZZZZZZ IlfZZZlZ 


:*zzzz*: 


iztzzzz^zzz^ztz^zz: 


Be  kind  to  the  loved  ones  at  home.  Concluded. 
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:-b:i=z 


V- 

kind  to 
mem  -  ber 


4* 


thy 
thy 




fa  -  ther, 
moth  -  er, 


zzzziziztz 


t====p==>~f=t='=-?==z=:*z=zz*z=z=fczz*=::^zzrzz?1 

ye — mZI  —   ^  "  1  zjzi 


for  now 
for  thee 


he 
will 


is 

she 


old, 
pray, 


His 
As 


~b  i=z= 

kind 


-#- 

to 


ifzzzzpzzzzizfzpzzzzp 


zNzzzzzzzz:-: 


locks  in  ■ 
long  as 


ter  -  min  -  gled  with  gray ;  His 
God      giv   -  eth       her    breath ;  With 


:z: 


thy      broth  -  er,     where  -  ev   -    er  you 


are,     The      love  of 


zzfezzzi— zNzzz:M:=zzz^  .  i 


broth  -  er       shall  be 


An 


p  p 

P  - 

-P— 

=PZJ 

■  P 

-  P 

i— 

P  ■ 

P- 

— P-: 

0 

# 

m 

-  t?  : 

z£ 

-t? 

qzz 

. 

V  - 

— k^— 

— 

1  

 i — 

— 

 0  

:— t 

— • — 

kind 

to  thy 

fa  - 

ther, 

once 

fear 

-  less 

and 

bold, 

Be 

kind 

r  0  

to 

 •  

thy 

moth  - 

er 

so 

near ;  Be 

*  0 

 *  : 

_p  : 

zznz: 

:  =J~ 

 \- 

4 

zN: 

r 

— * — 

— 0 — 

-  is* 

m 

p  : 

— IS.: 

— b  b — 

U  - 

t  - 

-  * 

-  * 

P  • 

P 

:  t=— 

~1  — 

:-b:^zzzz 

5*H)  H 

?  ^_ 

foot 
ac 

:-b:^zz= 


steps 
cents 


-# — 

are 
of 


3 


fee  -  ble, 
kind  -  ness 


once 
then 


fear  -  less 
cheer  her 


and  bold,  Thy 
lone     way,  E'en 


fa 
to 


ther 
the 


is 

dark 


val 


ing 
ley 


a 
of 


way. 
death. 


-0-       9      -0-      -0-  9      -0-  -0- 

or    -    na  -  ment     pur  -  er        and     rich   -   er        by        far,  Than 


[ZzbzzzP. 


ztezzzzjv 


pur  -  er 

zzNzzz 


mm 


ZV 
pz: 


:=Nzz=zzz=^:zq=z=-=z==-zz: 


far,     Than    pearls  from 

zPzzzzP: 


=*==S< 

the     depth  of 


izMzzzx 


the 


L— <S>-  

sea. 


I'—PZIZZZ^ZZTZ 


kind      to       thy     broth  -  er,  nor 


show     thy      heart     cold,     Be       kind     to  thy 


sis 


ter 


so 


IztiZfeZZzrzzzzNzzzzNzzzzNzzzz  zN:±:z^: 

•fe-fa— P  P  P  P  P  P-i  


zvizzzv 


IZZZZPi 


zjzzzzqv 


:Pz:i: 


dear. 
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Shells  of  Ocean. 


CHE RBI , 


!   £ — £ —  ^—^—^-I— 

1.  One  Summer  eve 

2.  I  stoop'd  up  -  on 

ztszJszztSL 


with  pensive  thought 
the    pebbly  strand. 


I  wander'd 


-=]  p— *- 

_p_: 

::*zz: 



*   *  5 

 s_ 

-*< 

infant 


 — £ — p  1/  —  1  *-  s  t-s — £— t  


1.  One   Summer  eve 

2.  I   stoop'd  upon 


with  pensive  thought,  I  wander'd  on  the  sea-beat  shore, 
the     pebbly  strand   To      cull  the  toys     that  round  me  lay, 


Where  oft    in  heed 
But    as     I  took 


less 
them 


^-"3—--^-* — * — 0-V-0-  0 — 0 — 0-1-0-  

—3  ^ — * — /r_I-t  S    S — ^_l-t=  /- 


^==#=#=•=1-3 


1.  One  Summer  eve 

2.  I  stoop'd  up-on 


— 0- 

:zc: 


with  pensive  thought,    I  wander'd      on        the  sea-beat  shore,     Where   oft   in     heed      -      less  infant 
the    pebbly    shore      To  cull  the     toys      that  round  me  lay,  But     as    I     took  them  in  my 


sport,  I   gather'd  shells 

hand,  I   threw  them  one 


in  days  be  -  fore, 
by   one     a  -  way, 


I  gather'd  ,  shells 
I    threw  them  one 


in  days  be  -  fore  ;  The  plashing  waves  like  music 
by     one   a  -  way ;  Oh  '  thus  I       said,      in  ev'ry 


9-  — *  w — • — -0—0  *-I-#-r  %0'~*~~^jr~     0   -J- — *  -  •  T 


 A  -  S  ^  ^_  I  _|  


y — • — • — — y — /?_  i  rc: 

infant   sport  I     gather'd  shells  in  days  be  -  fore, 

in   my  hand,  I    threw  them  one  by  one    a  -  way, 


I  gather'd  shells 
I   threw  them  one 


sport,  I     gather'd  shells 

hi»ud,  I    threw  them  one 


in  days  be  -  fore, 
by  one    a  -  way, 


§=*E5-I=EE: 

I     gathered  shells 
I  threw  them  one 


in  days  be  -  fore ;  The  plashing  waves  like 
by     one    a  -  way ;  Oh  !  thus  I  said, 

— u_  1_  \A— ' 


music 
ev'ry 


in  days  be  -  fore  ; 
by      one  a  -  way  ; 


The  plashing  waves 
Oh !  thus  I  said. 


Shells   Of  Ocean.  Concluded 
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;kz*zz:zz*zzizz*z±z*zzzzz?:zz 


izNzzNzz* 


V 


z: 


fell  Re  -  spon-sive 
stage    By   toys  our 


jzz^^zzifzz-zzp: 

 n. — i  |  1  1 — 

to  my    fancy       wild,    A  dream  came  o'er 

fan    -     cy     is     be  -  guil'd,  We     gather  shells 


:SZZizzzz:z*zzNzzM 
^zz#zz—:*zzizzizJ 


3zEE=tKaE^zN:^Sii: 

-m-  

^  P  . 


i*zz*z±ziz±z 


*  

me  like  a  spell, 
from  youth  to  age, 


fez^fe 

I  thought  I  was 
And  then  we  leave 


a  -  gain  a 
them  like  a 


:z^^5HE=E^zz^SEE3S^ 
 g— *-T —  — j— ^- 


;i  zzj  zzzz:*  zz*  zz#z±z*: 

-zizzzz^zz^zz^zizt: 

fell  Re -spon-sive  to 
stage,     By  toys  our  fan 


zpzzazzpztz'z* 

z^zz^zz^zIzEz^  

my     fancy  wild, 
cy   is    be  -   guil'd ; 

>  2 


zpzi:*zz-zrp — ,_^_-_+__ 

—y-i-.y — y — y — m  x  

A  dream  came  o'er  me  like 
We     gather  shelis 


=^3=E 

?zz*zz?: 


 jy — y- 

a   spell,         I  thought  I 
fronT  youth  to   age        And   then  we 


ICZZiZZ 


ezPzzze 


like  music  fell 
in  ev'ry  age 


— =i-=i:j!:p=in=^i=izz=»=;-»;i:izz=;-»-*=»ririX=: 


-0- 

:z: 


tzztzz 


~£EE 


to  my  fan  -  cy  wild,  A  dream  came  o'er 
our  fancy    is      be  -  guil'd,  We   gather  shells 


me  like  a  spell, 
from  youth  to  age, 


— y — y — ^_x_. 
I  thought  I  was 
And  then  we  leave 


a  -  gain  a 
them  like  a 


v — \/—y~T  y  *_r_z:  T  ^ — z£ — ^  ?_t_|z_ 


child, 
child. 


A  dream  came  o'er ' 
We    gather  shells 


me  like  a  spell, 
from  youth  to  age, 

> 


izzzS^E^Sz^g^z^z^zfelz^zi: 
— •  zz*zz:=zzz*zE  _zzz*zz*zz*zz*z  fz'zzzT 


zzzzzrzzz?zzz*zzziz±zrzz^£ifzz:zt:zzz^z±z^zzzzz 
_^ — Z5 — ^  ?_t_t  j^z  ^  — £_t_#^ 

I  thought  I  was  a  -  gain,  a  -  gain  a  child 
And   tten     we  leave   them,  leave   them      like     a  child 

>       >       >       >       >  ^ 


zzzNz 


^ZiEZ- 


F=iz*ZiZ^:;z;Ei 

-y—y — i/? —  — y — y- 1 
A   dream  came  o'er  me  like  a 
We      gather  shells  from  youth  to 


gain 
like 


a  child, 
a  child, 


^zztzzzzzzz! 


0- 

zzzztz 


child,  A   dream  came  o'er 

ohild.  We  gather  shells 


,^z=tz±z*iz:zz;zzzzz^zz^zv 
— *-T-Z  j—^—^. 

like 


$9- 

spell, 

age, 

> 

ZS 


•7- 


EfJZZES 

— *— b0  1- 

>      >  > 

:=.ZE5E=ES 

:z^zzi»zzzf 

I  thought  I 
And    then  we 


E5EE5p3ZE^E^E3p5z=£EEp 

— ^  9  0-  1— 

11 


ZZZIZZjZZZZ^ZZZZ^ZZZ^TZZiZZZ 


^z=-z=zz=izqzzzzK== 

Ez*Ez*zFE*E#*z*Ez 


from  youth  to 


spell, 
age, 


zr*zz*zE*zzz2Zzzz*zzz*zzz*zzz*zzzf zT.z  zzzz_zzzz_zzz  ziztzzzEzzEl!: 

I     thought  I 
And   then  we 


was  a  -  gain,  a  -  gain  a 
leave  them,  leave    them      like  a 

> 


zizzzzrzzzrz! 

child." 
child. 


was  a  -  gain,  a  gain 
leave  them,  leave     them  like 


a  child 
a  child 


t 
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HOME  AGAIN. 


Words  and  Music  by  M.  S.  PIKE. 


Xotk.   This  can  be  used  as  a  Dnett  by  singing  ths  two  upper  lines . 


57 


1.    Home  a 


V_l  _  K.i_^v_jr; 

un,  Home  a  -  gain,  from  a    foreign     shore,      And     oh !  it    fills  my  soul  with   joy,        To    meet    my  friends  once  more. 


— 0-T — i  0  T-#.— • — 0 — 0 — • — •-I-s>v  T--- —  — ztzz^zzl: 

S^r   . 


Happy  hearts,  Happy  hearts,  With  mine  have  laugh'd  in  glee  ;      J5ut    oh  !  the  friends  I  loved  in  youth,       Seem  hap  -  pi  -  er    to  me; 


jzapzzzzz: 


:izzzzz:zz:^xzpzz*zz^zzpzi:z^zzzzz:zz] 

 0— 0-i-&l-\-i  hj— H  1  +~\  f  0-\ 

:iztzzfezt:zizzzz^zzzzzz£zi:Ezzzzz:^z] 


pzi:*i£zzpzzzi 


Fioc 


X- 


^zzzzz^zLtzzz^zzz, 


m 


3.      Mu-sic  sweet,  Mu- sic  soft,  Lin-gera  round  the  place,       And  oh!    I    feel  the  childhood-charm,      That  time     can  -  not    ef-face,  Then 


1  Mzfcjzjizz»zzffi: 
\lzz*L-fe3ztz=*z 


Iz»zzsi:??^2t{z«zz 

t-j — ^-rzztztzzzj 


z-4.  y  ■  "*zz* 

-■ — 7    -■1-^—4-— I  r- 


-h:  1-:  y- 


f_zz^|:dzzz3?zzzlzz3:t^zz^ 
S* — i*— ^zr^_t^.i_zz:z^zi:#^ — *  # — *fz: 


D.  C. 


But  now  I'm  once  a  -  gain  with  those, 


Here  I  dropp'd  the  parting  tear,  To  cross  the    ocean's  foam, 


 »'-i-S>-- 

Who    kindly  greet  me  home  ; 

zz^izzzzzDszzzz: 


 w—9 — Wt- 0-T.0--0 —  0 — 0 — 0 — f-I-gi  1 — — 9  T  ^  1 


And  if  my  guide  should  be  the  fate  Which  bids  me  long-er    roam ; 


f§fe-K-#--# — 0^--0-i-0--0 — , 

^zzzzzzzt^zztzzz^ziitzzz^zzl 


t-fcdzt: 


V- 


But  death  a  -  lone  can  break  the     tie ;      That    binds  my  heart  to  home  ; 

   \_   i).  c. 

zi —  _ — zzizzzzzzzzzzz  i_q — - — p_JZfffiL_p — #— ^:iz_  ~~g: 

— &— f — 0 — 0—0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — s*-r-7f — b-T"1  > — i  r\-&-^—Y 


give  me  but   my  homestead  roof,  I'll  ask  no    pal-ace    dome ;       For    I    can  live    a    hap-py  life, 


az-£ 


:mz:  rm-i 
iziH: 


With  those  I    love  at  home ; 


I=#— »T^#=it  — z^zfl — t/zz^zz^zz^zz^zf-g^rzrztfzl^— •  »-f:zfzzzi 


The  dearest  spot  of  earth  to  me  is  home. 

Moderato.  Igj 


W.  T.  WRIGHTON. 
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*z:f: 


Fine. 


1.  The  dearest    spot  of  earth 

2.  I've  taught  my  heart  the  way 

:tfe— : 


to  me  Is 
to  prize  My 


Home, 
Home, 


sweet  home  !  The  fai  -  ry  land  I  long  to  see,  Is 
sweet  home  !  I've  learn'd  to  look  with   lov  -  er's  eyes  On 


home, 
homo, 


sweet  home  ! 
sweet  home ! 


 ^T-*^_#__^_.*_^:.# 


9=S 


:i»zz* 


m 


1.  The  dearest    spot  of  earth 

2.  I've  taught  my  heart  the  way 

-fe-fe-»4-»— »—•--— 1-| — 


:  zzj — ^ — r  1— 


Fine. 


^=:Jz:±^zz:ii=^zzi: 


to  me  Is 
to  prize  My 


Home,  sweet  home !  The  fai  -  ry  land  I  long  to  see,  Is 
Home,         sweet  home  !  I've  learn'd  to  look  with   lov  -  er's  eyes  On 


 &>- 


-s>— 
home,  sweet 
home,  sweet 


home, 
home ! 


i 


g^z*:?:*— •-— \^  *  I-F  ^-T-^jiF 


^z:*zz.*z:*E:*z|.Bz^z*zzJfzfz^:z^z^z|zfz^?z?z-i. 


:zzz?z:*j 


Crfib 


-»:±-*zJ^:.zzi: 


Dim.  Ritard.  V5. 


There,  how  charm'd  the  sense  of  hearing,  There,  where  love  is  so  en  -  dear-ing!  All  the  world  is  not  so  cheering  As 
There,  where  vows  are    trn  -  ly    plighted!  There,  where  hearts  are  so    a  -  ni  -  ted! 'All  the  world  be  -  sides  I've  slighted,  For 

E^zHSEEvf:^ 

izz:*zz*z:*z:*zf:*z"z?z* 


Home,  sweet 
Home,  sweet 


home !   The 

home !   The 


^f#zf=^ 


-iVz:*-^  :*zf   •-•zz»_*:izzzEz-# -#_P;zz: 

ztzztzz:tz^zlrzz^zztzz|z:+z?z^z±zizfzbz=! 


 in — £- 

:tziz:t:zz±:z:z: 


Crn, 


n;m. 


jzz±:-zt: 


t=^=^=Ezzf±::^tzzz:: 


There,  how  charm'd  the  sense  of  hearing.  There,  where  love  is  so 
There,  where  vows  are    tru  -  ly    plighted!  There, where  hearts  are  so 


en-dear-ing!  All  the  world  is 
a  -  ni-ted!  All  the  world  be 


not  so  cheering  As 
sides  I've  slighted,  For 


Home,  sweet 
Home,  sweet 


Ritard. 

zzcz^zz^zz*, 

home !   Tne 

home!   The 


9 


izrz=:qzqz:i:iizzizz:z;zzztizzt— z:«z-z:izzi 
^z=zjz:^zg_:fz:zzp«zza.|z^z^z:fz* 
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Echo  Song. 


F.  H.  PEAia. 


1,  In..      thy  cav  -  em  hall, 

2.  Then     the  woods  re -joice 


E  -  cho  thou  art  sleep-ing, 
E-chos      now  are  swell-ing, 


By..  the  fountain's  fall,  Dream -y  si  -  lence  keep  -  ing. 
From     each  sis-ter  voice,    Round  thy     rock  -  y      dwell  -  ing, 


* 


^  


 1  1  1  1  -j  T  1-  1 

 wr~  g~~~g~t~ 9  r 


izz 


~Wr 


~p  j— 

-TZZTra — r 

xi~zzwr9~*~ 


'   s   >  P— f— T—  f* 


IZZL 


Z) 


In .  .  thy  cav  -  ern  hall, 
Then     the  woods  re -joice, 


£-4— 1»— f  f- 


z:: 


E  -  cho  thou  art  sleep-ing, 
E-ehos      now  are  swelling, 

N     (S       iS  IS   

— I  1       i       ~-  ; 

:iiiS-^~gZZZ*zzizz 
 w~w^~ 


By.  .  the  fountain's  fall,  Dream  -  y  si  -  lence  keep  -  ing, 
From     each  sis  -  ter  voice,    Round  thy    rock  -  y      dwell  -  ing, 


r 


-HS — S  


zr 


H — • — «  1 —  :szz^  zzzszzztzizzzz  z~i — i — >— m — i — i  t»—  rzz rzzLzzrzz: 

zzzEg-F—^1— F— g=i   pjjrgzz=gzzr=zz=_[^_Q-^— g_JI_ 


z4 

9  1 — 

i — 

Yet  one  soft  note  borne,  From  the  shepherd's  horn, 
And  their  sweetness  fills  All  the  hoi  -  low  hills, 
IS   <> 


Wakes  thee,      e  -  cho, 


E  -  cho, 
TZZZZC 


e  -  cho, 


■  -  i—  s*^*-'£  _  jzzj 

Strange  sweet   e  -  cho. 


— rs— r — i — nszz — lis — w     .ziszzzzz  l  1 — i — :  c — n — s- — i — i      rM   m   s — r 

— — i' — s-a — | — |   | — h  j — s ^ — i  r  1 — — .  1 — -l  rr* — i — i — si   izzzztfziff:  r*«- — i — r 

»>  #  '  — i — •   0 — r — :;  — PH   3 _f —  1  1 — * — » — i — — -"i.  z.h — lube  •  * — »• 

— K-J~w — — m~wr9— -I^t-^— sr— — r- — — — — g— ^rzz~CTk~u^*zzzz~  tL_szzs^s_z  :/>:__ 

Wakes    tbee,       E  -  cho,        e  -  cho,         Strange  sweet   e  -  cho, 


 ^-i* 

Yet  one  soft  note  borne,  From 
And  their  sweetness  fills  All 

• — r"*T~  ~  r   f  r  i  ; 

-lzj  ~HZizzz.zri  _ 
—  « — 


e  -  cho, 


E  -  cho, 


the  shepherd's  horn,  Wakes  thee,  e  -  cho, 
the         hol-low  hills, 


E  -  cho, 


f==F[^^===^^ 
5zzzjz=zF[z^^ 


Wakes     thee,        e  -  cho,  E  -  cho,         e  -  cho,     Strange  sweet      e  -  oho. 


Echo  Song.  Concluded. 


"T 

-w 


Zizzzzzzizzzzzzzzr 


e  -  cho,  Strange  sweet 


~f-g~l  1 — — wrr  1 — 

cho,  In    -    to         mu  -  sic  leap-ing  


Wr- 
it 


ALLEGRETTO. 


Gentle  May. 


z*^^zz^zczt?_zzz*z»rzj±P-.  ^__2ir— tz  z?zp:  I  *z^rz^  >_tzz^rT^zz5z«!.±# rzi    sr -  rsz F±z 

^  pr-  p  g^r-  ^  *»»J *  ^ — toe^j — «  T 


I.    When  the  spring  was  in 

:zb5 


its  childhood,  Birds  were  singing,  flowers  were  gay,  In  the  mea-dow 


and 


HP—-* 

the  wild  wood,  Came  our  dar-ling  Gen 


tie  May 


£c %  v ^,  ^d=J§ -  S:  - P -^-^^s--r_s  _-s — q-^-s — N-*f->  * — s 

/i^n  a — i — iVn-*-j^-->-^r-rn~a   i — z — 1  — rT~j   i  1 — i — i  1  — Hr  >~rp — r 

#-  ^r#V»  *  i-1  i^-^.-^1 ,  =J>       «      z-*:!^-:-*:*  Ltibzzz^eizlzz^Sz*: 


r 

.  r 


F 


2.   Beau-teous  were  the   gold  -  en     ring-lets,  That  up  -  on  her   fore  -  head     lay,  And  the   blue  skies  were      not    brighter,  Than  the  eyes  of  Gen 


— •- 

tie 


May. 


b^-^Z^r^-^-^l-Z^-   ZLZwlZ^     -    ;  -j-;rS  MVlf*  >"l>l\^f  T~ 


tie  May. 


3.   And  her  smile  was   ev   -   er      winning,  And  made  bright  the  dark  -  est   day ;  How  she  twined  a  -  mid       our  heart-strings,  Loving,  truthful,  Gen 

»  — *-g-T#-j~-  -«-«-F[,:-^-  f-r^— ^"-1  ^— -  — zzrrzzrTz^      -  j:»  fc— frr=j]  I 


A.JQVil  Ohoms.    (From  "II  T^ovAToaz. 


rX7—\ — j— r-rP-n-i — f^~f  bg— W~ [-r-r-|— ^ssa1  br— ~r~ h — i  1  — W— j 

 —  mm  L  j  '     ■  \00***  ■  ~  "BiS  r      "2  I 


8VA  r„____;™  _#_ 

•     •  '0  0  0    0   ^  •   ^     •  >"  .   I  J- 

 rz=E^w=£-«  —  Ct_r=_^s^^p_^^_r_ 


>  >  >  > 


=S-|— *-# 

8  > 


0  *- 


tr  ^ — 

 -f-^- 


3  

*  v=^  ^  -  #  • — I — r-d- jf  1 — i — i  — -t_s — ^--vjtm** — •  r-rji  0  9  * j_:t~«"i  #  •  1 — ~2l#: — r  izn — r-r 

'  t=!t^z?:ii=i=  9i]pM±+=  zzl^^gg^t  f^^=t^4^=:i.  *z^-i=±*T^z#: 


7— r^--'  r — - — r  L" rt    r    :     1  1  rzrrzz^^Zi    1     1  r — r^-^~c — ygg-j  1 — rzw^rrzz\ 


LA  LA  LA  LA  LA  LAiaI 


.a — p — a — „ — — » — » — w — » — 1« — »-  J0—J0.L — • — 0 — 1# — #—  b—  0—  i#-h#3 — H»-»--i#-S — i»—  W-J0-J0- 
— >  1  4- — » — » — » — » — 0 — » — 0— 0  0—0 — 0 — 0—  0—0—  0— 0-+ — 0-0-0-0 — 0 — 0— m\ — 

_j- — »_  a — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0—]0.\~-0  —  0 — 0—  0—4  I-    <0-v-0-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 


-0—0  0  0—  0—0—  0—0- 

0  0  0—0—  0—  0-  0—0- 

■J  '  I 


Anvil  Chorus. 


CHORDS.    TEKC1FS  AND  TREBLES  IN  ONISON 


Continued 

tr 
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 9 — ,  __p —  -^=p-s  —  —  9  w~~~z  — #  # 


1.   See  how  the  sha-dows  of  night  are   fly  -  ing  !  Morn  breaketh,  heav'n's  glorious  arch  un  -  veil-ing 


-ft 


•         "F — rs.  i     #        'i     r    m     _  tr  *   


Like 


3T 

r 


E'en  in  our  wine  doth  the   sun  send  a 


ray,  And  re-flect  back  the  gold-en  beams  of     morning  ; 


Let 


a  young  wi-dow,  who,  wea  -ry  cf 
_   ^ —  —   

us  then  hast-en,  nor  lin  -  ger-ing 


 1  r~i  cr~  1  i^t  P'n-r»^  :—  — — zrrnzHHTn^L sdiTlEz 

'u.zzi-Zinzznn: zzzizzhzt  zzzfz^tjzzz  ziszczzzzi rZLtzz^^r zzs  i  i  i  # 


PP 


» — 


r=:r=r=:i 


— i  1  — i— i — 


tz 


"  1"*     »  - 

.  _j  rz  r  #  

sigh  -  ing,    Lays  by   her  garments  of    sor-row  and  wail-ing. 

f^F^^^rzz^Fzzrzzfzz^^pzr^zz 

iEEEESE=-EEEzE-E?EEEFPFPEfz 


stay    'Till    the  sun   is    high  and  the  day  past 


$    >     "V    £    >  * 


 1  !  !  f 


"rr 


>       >  > 


Anvil  ChorUB-  Continue 


Who    makes  the  gip 


sy's   a    life  with  plea-sure      la  den  V 

f-  •  m        0    r~  T~    " — 
P— fzrp^r— i — p-H — 

C  I     J      £ — 1  1  — sr 

___ZI  J  r- 


"T" 
T~~ 


T — 


01—  wU       i  'I 


ia— «±«- 1—  i_T_-c_p- p— S-4 

5— =u  p  i  ___5  zqz 5  l-__v:  _L  i_  1 


7 


7  ■ — r~  • — -*~r*-  p — — 


Who    makes  the    gip  - 

-^-^  5^>#-  p<T 


ay's    a     life  with  pleasure  la  -  den,  who  ?  Who 


j~~jp~~r j- .   #TT  ,*  •  •  ''rrr~t  _5_j___gj 

I  1  p  *  p  p  0  J. 


_1 —       T~  T~  T"  T — P>  ^         p   "i  rr"  1  1**  "T"  "I* 

55~"~__-==^ 


the 
C 


g'P 


sy's  life 


T' 


--]-- 


a    -  dorns? 


Who  makes  his 


zzzczzzcpizr 


*-4 


— p— *-4 
 l* — _  J 


1— 


r  r- 


-P' 


J  


0 

_P__f_ 


— -  B»  A 


■p; 


______  ___„______ — 

i==_!:=iTF=g=?^ 


■0-  j—        -P-        -r-         «      -P -  # 

rvi—  -r-       -r-       tz    T"    -f'  :ri   r  

^_  £ — #  

_|       Ltt»  J      1   ____!_   I  

#i_:_t.[z±n— r~ _^j__  :fi_c__:nzp_r?gr_rbq;zr:  ~ 


p-~#*n=i>£~^ 

_ci_:nziszz_rg_ 

f  — p— «3— i 


m 


Anvil  Chorus 
ft 


Concluded. 
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  9f0—  J#-   ^  FlNt.  


3 


life    one      with  plea-sure  la  -  den  ?  The  gip  -  sy  maid 


•  1 


I 

-— ES  

h# — 


8VA- 
FINE. 


T 

r 

~r  — i — r 


0  0. 


>  >  >  > 


 Li  tr_  »  ZL#  i  P"~^|^r~^r~r  r ~i— r—  f— ^  *5 — I- 


-<3>- 
0- 


Fill  me    a      bum-per : 


>  > 


0-0—0  0 

r  r~ n — ±: 

i — 


s 


"I 


 8r- 


0-^0-0 


 ©  I — 


Both  arm  and  heart  new  strength  and  coil-rage  draw  from  flow-ing  beak-ers. 
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"  Give  me  the  sweet  delights  of  love." 

ROUND  FOR  THREE  VOICES. 


DR.  HARRINGTON. 
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Oh,  how  divine, 


still    to     enjoy      them,    Oh,     how  divine,  still, 
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to     enjoy  them. 
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Peace   and      har  -  mo  -  ny,      Peace    and  har-mo-ny, 


Peace  and  har-mo  -  ny         ev  -  er, 
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Six      squalling  brats  and  a    scold  -  ing  jade 
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Six     squalling  brats  and  a    scold     •     ing  jade. 
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1 .   In    slumbers  of   mid-night,    a    sai  -  lor  boy  lay,    His  hammock  swung  loose  at  the  sport  of  the  wind  ;  But  watchworn  and  wea-ry,  his  cares  flew  a 
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D.  C.  5.  A    fa  -  ther  bends  o'er  him    with  looks  of   de  -  light,  His  cheek  is     im-part-ed  with  a  moth-er's  warm  tear,  The  lips  of    the  boy  in    a    love-kiss  u 
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■    -  way, 


And     vi-sionsof   hap-pi-ness  danc'd  o'er  his  mind. 
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-    nite     With  the  lips  of   the  maid  whom  his  bo-som  holds  dear. 
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2.  He  dream'd  of  his  home,  of  his  dear  na  -  tive  bow'r,  And  pleasures  that 
6.  The    heart    of   the  sleep  -  er  beats  bigh  in      his  breast,  Joy  quickens  his 
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AFTER  SIXTH  VERSE,  OMIT  TO  BASH  SOLO. 


wait-ed    on    life's  mer-ry  morn;  While  Mem-'ry    stood  side- ways,  half  cov  -  er'd  with  flowers,  And  re-stor'd  ev  -  'ry     rose,  but  se  -  ere  -  ted    the  thorn 
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God  !  thou  hast  b?est  me,  I 
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pulse,  all   his    hardships  seem  o'er,    A      mur  -  mur    of   hap  -  pi  -  ness  steals  thro'  his    rest;  O 


ask    for     no  more. 
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SOPR4MO  SOLO. 

CON  GRAZIO. 


cal  pinions  spread  wide,  And  bade  the  young  dreamer  in  ex  -  sta-cy  rise; 


Now  far,  far  behind  him  the  green  waters  glide,  And  the 
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of  his  fore-fath  -  ers  bless-es    his  eyes.  4. The  jes  -  sa  -  mine  clambers  in  flow'rs  o'er  the  thatch,  And  the  swal  -  low  sings  sweet  from  her  nest 
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in   the  wall ;  All  trembling  with  transport,  he 
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rais-es   the  latch,  And  the  voic-qs   of  lov'd  ones  respond  to  his  call. 
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THEMOLO 


7.  Ah  !  Whence  that  flame  that  bursts  on  his  eye,  And  what  that  sound  that  Marum's  his  ear! 


MAESTOSO.  ■ 


SOLO  TENOR. 


'Tis  the  lightning's  red  glare,  painting  hell  on  the  sky,  'Tis  the  crashing  of  thunder,  the  groan  of  the  sphere. 
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'Tis  the  lightning's  red  glare,  painting  hell  on  the  sky,  'Tis  the  crashing  of  thunder,  the  groan  of  the  sphere.  He  springs  from  his  hammock,  He  flies  to  thedeck,A 
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Wild  winds  and  mad  waves  drive  the  ves  -  sel    a   wreck,  The  masts   fly  in  splinters,  the  shrouds  are  on   Are.  Like 
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maze-ment  confronts  him  with  im  -  a  -  ges  dire.    Wild  winds  and  mad  waves  drive  the  ves  -  sel    a  wreck,  The  masts   fly  in  splinters,  the  shrouds  are  on   fire.  Like 
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mountains  the   bil  -  lows  tre  -  men-dous  ly   swell,   In   vain  the  lost  wretch  calls  on  mer-cy     to   save,  Un-seen  hands  of  spir-its   are  ring-ing   his  knell,  And  the 
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mountains  the   bil  -  lows  tre  -  men-dous-ly   swell,    In   vain  the  lost  wretch  calls  on   mer-cy     to   save,  Un-seen  hands  of  spir-its   are  ring 
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death  an  -  gel  flaps  his  broad  wings  o'er  the  wave. 
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death-an  -  gel  flaps  his  broad  wings  o'er  the  wave. 


1 


8va. 


0  Ll 


-ii- 


— i-j  — — — -4>g  -*  — -j-  0  0-  ^-Jri 


/TV  /T\ 


INTERLUDE. 


>-  -0 


v- 


MARCATO. 


10.  O     sai  -  lor  boy,  woe  to  thy  dream  of   de-light !  In  darkness    dissolves  the  gay    frost-work    of  bliss  !  Where  now  is  the  picture    that  fancy  toueh'd  bright  V  Thy 
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12.  On  beds  of  green  sea-flow'r  thy  limbs  shall  be  laid,  Around  thy  white  bones  the  red     co-ral    shall  grow,Ofthy  fair,  yellow  locks,  threads  of  amber  be    made,  And 
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pa-rent's  fond  pressure,  and  love's  honied  kiss,  ()    sai-lorboy,   sai  -  lor  boy,  nev  -  er   a-gain       Shall  home,  love,  or  kin-dred  thy  wish  -  es  re  -  pay.       Un  - 
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ev  -  'ry  part  suit  to       thy  man  -  sion  below.  Days,  months,  years,  and  ages  shall  cir  -  cle  a-way,      And  still    the  vast  wa  -  t  ers    a  -  bove  thee  shall  roll,  Earth 
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RITARD. 


II 


-    bless'd  and  un-hon-oi"d,  down  deep   in   the  main,  Full  many  a     score  fathom    thy  frame  shall  de  -  cay,    Full  many  a    score  fathom    thy  frame  shall  de  -  cay. 
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los  -  es  thy  pattern     for  -  ev  -  er  and  age.     O    sai  -  lor    boy,    sai-lor    boy,  peace  to    thy  soul,     O    sai  -  lor  boy,    sai-lor    boy,  peace  to    thy  soul. 
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